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4 HY PITVY 


HE 
Agreeable CALEDONIAN: 


OR, 


MEMOIRS 


OF 
Signiora di Morella, 
A 


ROMAN LADY, 
Who made her Eſcape from a Mo- 


NASTERY at Viterbo, for the Love of 
a SCOTS NOBLEMAN. 


INTERMIX'D WITH 


Many other Entertaining little H1SToR1Es 


and ApvenTuRreEs which preſented them- 
ſelves to her in the Courſe of her Tx aver s. 


What art thou, Love! Whence are thoſe Charms ! 
That thus thou bear ſt an univerſal Rule ? 

For thee the Soldier quits his Arms, 
The King turns Slave, the wiſe Man Fool. 
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To the r cn Honourable the 


Lady Elizabet 2 


s the Cuſtom of the an- 
tient Poets was to make an 
Y Offering of their Writings 
at the Shrine of {ome one of thoſe 
unnumber d Hierarchy of Deities 
then worſhipp'd, is by the Mo- 
derns happily converted into Te- 
ſtimonies of Admiration on the 
preſent moſt eminent Patterns of 
Virtue, 


- 


LE 


virtue, Iam certain, in n 


mine to Your Ladyſhip, to have 
the agreeing World approve my 
Judgment. 


Your Ladyſhip is yet arriv'd 
but at thoſe Years which in others 
diſcover, at moſt, a Promiſe on- 


ly of Perfe&ion : How would it 


then amaze us, to ſee a full Me- 


ridian where we could expect no 
more than a Dawn, were we not 
prevented by the Conſideration 
that You are deſcended from a 
Race famous for early Glory, and 


had receiv'd great Part of Your 


Education under the Care of a 


Lady whoſe bright Example is 


Fred all Praiſe? 


Bur as Precept works but ſlow- 


ly where a native Excellence of 


Mind 1s wanting, permit me, 
Madam, 
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Madam, to congratulate the Infi- 
finity of Yours ] "demonſtrated 
| even in the minuteſt Paſſages of 
Your firlt Scenes of Life; but 
now more remarkably diſtin- 
| guiſh'd in Your Choice of a Con- 
ſort ; preferring Worth to Gran- 
. and the everlaſting Shine 


of True Merit, to the borrow d 


Blaze of 7. Hes. 


| Mar You'live long together, 
3 and lovely Examples of the 


ppineſs of that State, which 


"0 inſtituted by the Firſt Per- 
ſon of the Godhead, and by the 
Second ſanctify'd with a Miracle; 


| and when remov'd to a . 


Sphere, leave behind Vou many 
Inheritors of their Parents Vir- 
tues to adorn the World till Time 
| ſhall be no more. 


PARDOR, 
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- Diane and accept, Lbeſcech 
Your: Ladyſhip, this mean Obla- 
tion of my Zeal, and ſuffer me 

to {ubſcribe' myſelf, both now 


In ever, with the 3 Duty 
* 2 | 


"Ml 5 Mg 
| Tour Lach: 
Iſt Humble, moſt Obedient, 


And moſt Deveted Servant, 


Eliza Haywood. 


Signiora Di Mo RELLA. 


P all the noble Families in Rome, 
there was none that cou'd boaſt 

of having. furniſh'd the Council 
with greater Stateſmen, nor the 

TEYs + Army with more brave Com- 
manders, than that of Morella: Nor did the 
Records make it appear that any of that Name 
had ever forfeited their Honour in the Field, 
or their Fidelity in the Cabinet. 'The extraor- 
dinary Services done by ſome of them were ſo 
well rewarded, that Don 2 de Morella, 
the laſt Male Heir of that Houſe, found him- 
ſelf Maſter of immenſe Riches. He was mar- 
ried to a Lady of great Beauty and Birth, 
with whom he liv'd in a Felicity which — 

on 
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only imbitter'd by the Grief of having no 


Iſſue. But at laſt, when both were arriv'd at 
a pretty advanc'd Age, and began td be paſt 
hope of Heirs, the Lady, contrary to all Ex- 
pectation, provd with Child, and in due 
Time was deliver d of a Daughter; to whom 
the Pope being Godfather, ſhe was called, 
after him, Clementina. 

It would be needleſs to repeat the Care that 
was taken of her Education ; the Reader will 
eaſily believe, that nothing was wanting to em- 
belliſh the Mind of a young Girl, born to ſuch 
vaſt Poſſeſſions: Therefore I ſhall only ſay, that 
ſhe improv'd ſo well in all they attempted to 
teach her, that ſhe became the moſt accom- 
pliſh'd of her Sex. As to her Beauty, tho 
it was not of that dazling Sort which imme- 
diately aſtoniſhes the Gazers Eyes, yet was it 
ſuch as it was impoſſible to ſee often without 
being charm'd. There was an inexpreſſible 
Sweetneſs in the whole Turn of her Features, 
which ſtole inſenſibly into the Heart, and 
gain'd the Conqueſt without ſeeming to at- 
tempt it. In'fine, ſhe had thoſe Attractions, 
which, without being the ſole Heireſs of Don 
Faquez de Morella, might have made her the 
Object of a thouſand Hopes: But that pow- 


erful Excitement being added to the others, 


incredible were the Number of her Adorers. 
Happy did they think themſelves whoſe Birth, 
Eſtate, and perſonal good Qualities, flatter'd 
them with an Imagination Don Faquez would 
grant them his Permiſſion to pay their Devoirs 
at the Shrine of his lovely Daughter. And 
ſearce any there were, who had the apt 
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tenſion to hope being receiv'd, that did not 
attempt it. 
The careful Father was not, however, 

haſty to diſpoſe of her. Not the ſmalleſt of 
her Perfections were conceal'd from him; and 
tis poſſible alſo that he looked on them with 
magnifying Eyes. 'Tho' many there were who 
ſollicited his Conſent, of equal Birth and 
Fortune; yet his Ambition made him ſtill aim 
at ſomething greater: and as ſhe was ve 
young, reſolv'd to wait in Expectation of ſome 
Offer which might raiſe her to the moſt ele- 
vated Station, none being above what he 
imagin'd ſhe deſery'd and wou'd become. It 
ſeem'd indeed as if, in refuſing ſo many ad- 
vantageous Propoſals made to her, he had been 
endow'd with the Spirit of Prophecy. For 
ſcarce was ſhe arriv'd at her ſixteenth Year, 
when a certain Cardinal offer'd to throw aſide 
his Cap and Purple in Exchange for her Love ; 
ſo deeply was he enamour'd, that he liv'd not 
but in the Houſe of Don Faquez. And tho' 
he endeavour'd as much as poſſible to conceal 
his Paſſion from the World, veiling his Admi- 
ration of the Daughter under the Pretence of 
Friendſhip for the Father; yet fo little was he 
able to command his Glances, when in the Pre- 
ſence of the Charmer, or his 'Tongue from 
ſpeaking of her in Abſence, that few there 
were who knew him, without being alſo ac- 
quainted with his Inclinations. But as there 
are not many, even of thoſe who profeſs 
themſelves the moſt abſolutely devoted to 
Love, who will in reality quit the Purſuit of 
Ambition for it, it was more generally be- 
lev'd, that the Cardinal intended no more 
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than a Gratification of his Deſires with the 
Spoil of this young Beauty's Chaſtity, than 
that he would forego his Dignities, and re- 
nounce all the Honours of the Eccleſiaſtic 
Robe to become her Husband. This Opinion 
gain'd the more Ground, becauſe he was 
ſcarce ever from the Houſe of Don Faquez, 
had all imaginable Privileges there ; yet nei- 
ther himſelf, nor the old Gentleman, utter d 
the leaſt Syllable, even to their greateſt In- 
timates, that there was any Deſign of Mar- 
riage on Foot; nay, conceal'd as much as 
poſſible that the Cardinal had any amorous 
Inclinations for Clementina: all was diſguis'd 
under the Pretence of Friendſhip for Don Fa- 
que; and whenever a Hint was given of the 
Truth, all imaginable Care was taken to ſup- 
preſs it. ; 

The Reaſon of this was, that our young 
Charmer, finding nothing either in the Perſon 
of the Cardinal, or the Honour ſhe might re- 
ceive by being his, which could make any 
Impreſſion in his Favour on her Heart, ex- 
preſs'd the utmoſt Averſion to his Addreſſes, 
was ſcarce brought to treat him with that Civi- 
lity his Love and Rank required ; and when- 
ever his Abſence gave her an Opportunity, by 
Tears and Prayers endeavour'd to divert her 
Father from the Reſolution he had taken, of 
giving her to him. And that tender Parent, 
unwilling to compel her Inclinations, ſtill kept 
the enamour'd Cardinal in Expectation of 
kinder Treatment ; while he, divided between 
Kope and Fear, encourag'd by the former, left 
no Means untried to forward his Suit ; and de- 
terred by the latter, made no Confidents F 
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his Paſſion, leſt the ill Succeſs of it ſhou'd ſub- 
ject him to Ridicule. By this Means the Cha- 
racters both of Don Faquez and his Daughter 
were very much reflected on, and the Cardi- 
nal ſuſpected to be much happier than in 
reality he was: Clementina was look'd on to 
have yielded her Honour and Virtue a Prey 
to the diſhonourable Wiſhes of that great Man, 
and her Father to have contented to it, to 
gratify an avaricious View. Sincerity is a Vir- 
tue ſo rare to be found, and ſo little encou- 
rag d when it is, that few People are willing 
to reveal their Sentiments, when they know 
they will be unpleaſing, of whatever real Ser- 
vice the diſcovering them would be to the Per- 
ſons concern'd in them. Though nothing was 
more the general Whiſper than the ſuppos'd 
Intrigue, between the Cardinal and Clementina, 
8 none there were who wou'd take the Li- 

ty of uttering their Suggeſtions to either of 
them; till Don Bellario, a paſſionate Devotee 
to the Charms of Clementina, and who had 
formerly flatter'd himſelf with having the firſt 
Place in her Eſteem, incens'd beyond Mea- 
ſure at ſome late Treatment he had receiv'd 
from her, ſhe having, in Obedience to her 
Father's Commands, refus'd to admit his Vi- 
ſits, could no longer refrain complaining of 
the Severity of his Fate, and reproaching the 
Change of her Behaviour, in a Letrer which 
contained theſe Lines. 


1 


To the fair fallen Angel of her Sex, the 


former lovely, but undone Clementina. 


2 W difficult is it to believe any Thing to 

the Prejudice of the Perſon we lobe. 
How long did my fond Heart ſtruggle, &or it 
would yield to think you leſs than Divine !—— 
With humble Reſignation bore your cruel Scorn, 
accuſing my own Demerit only for the Severity of 
my Fate : — He muſt be more than Man, cried 
J, who deſerves Clementina —— f I had any 
Hopes, they were inſpir d but by my Opinion of 
your Gratitude, which ſometimes flatter'd me 
with a Belief you would reward at laſt a Paſ- 
fron as truly honourable as it was violent. 
But how, alas] was I deceiv'd £ -— How dif- 
ferent were the Addreſſes of my pure and wir- 
tuous Flame from thoſe which have the Power to 
gain you ! Good Heaven] that it ſhould be given 
to empty Titles, and a ſounding Name to 'gild 
the blackeſt Crimes, and triumph over honeſt 
Love n what, except his Dignity, does 
this happy Cardinal merit more than the rejected 
Bellario - And, oh Clementina ! too unjuſt 
40 yourſelf, as well as cruel to me, can you 
think the Magnificence of his purple Robe a 
ſufficient Santtion for his Vices ? —WVill it 
ſcreen you from the Diſhonour your fatal Tielding 
draus upon you 9— Can you hope to anſwer the 
Breac h of Virtue and of Modeſty, becauſe you are 
gniliy of it with a Member of the Sacred Con- 
clave? Has Age ſo far debilitated the Rea- 
ſom with the Strength of Don Jaquez, that he 


can 
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can be hold, unmov'd, the Ruin of bis only Child ; 
and conſent that Name, which for ſo many Ages has 
been worn with Honour, ſhould at laft be ftain'd 
with Luſt, and all the Glory of his fam'd Pro- 
genitors loſt in one ſhameful Act? Amaæe- 
ment! Cou'd this Proceeding be reconcil'd to 
Reaſon or to Nature, my ſtill fond doating 
Heart would find out an Excuſe—— But there is 
none Nothing that can be ſaid in Vindica- 
tion either of him or yo. Mere the Grandeur 
of your noble Houſe demean'd by Poverty, the 
Intereſt and rich Preſents of the Lord Cardinal 
might be ſome little Mitigation of the Fault 
Were he of thoſe Tears which can in one of yours 
excite the tender Paſſion, he muſt not know the 
Force of it, who would refuſe his Pity for 
whatever it might influence you to commit: But 
neither of theſe Arguments plead in your Fa- 
wvour, to ſtop the Cenſure of the judging World— 
With what Agonies of Soul do I hear Clemen- 
tina, the once ador'd Clementina, ſubjected to 
the ſcurril Mirth of every Jooſe Companion, 
the Scorn of the Fair, who before repin'd at her 
ſuperior Charms, and pityd but by thoſe who 
admir d them as I have done Long have 
I eſpouſed your Cauſe, long quarrell d with my 
Reaſon, and doubted my very Senſes, when Wit- 
neſſes of your Diſhonour. But, oh! I am at laſt 
convince d—— find you are undone, and am 
doubly wretched in the ſad Diſcovery, ſince my 
Soul and all its Faculties are ſtill too much 
your's not to regret your Ruin infinitely more 
than any Thing which can befal the 


Deſpairing BeLLlAz1o. 
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He ſent this Letter by a Servant of his 
own, with a ſtrict Charge to deliver it into 
the Hands of Clementina. But Don Faquez, 
who happen'd to be in the Hall, and knew to 
whom he belong'd, not being pleaſed his 
Daughter ſhould continue any Correſpondence 
with his Maſter, by Threats compell'd him to 
reſign the Letter. Never was any Rage or 
Amazement ſuperior to his, when he had ex- 
amin'd the Contents: Conſcious of no lll, he 
had not imagin'd himſelf ſuſpected of any; 
nor could he yet believe theſe Aſperſions pro- 
ceeded from any other Source than the Malice 
of a ſlighted Lover. Now did he wiſh there 
were a Poſſibility to renew his former Youthand 
Vigour, tho' it were but for one Moment, that 
he might make uſe of it in Vengeance on the 
Boldneſs of Bellario. As he was in the Height 
of his Indignation, two of his moſt intimate 
Friends came to viſit him. His Countenance 
denoting the Diſorders of his Mind, they de- 
manded if any thing had happen'd extraordi- 
nary, to give him Cauſe of Diſquiet. On 
which he made no Scruple of communicating 
the Contents of the Letter ; exclaiming at the 
ſame Time againſt the Inſolence and Malice of 
Bellario's Aſperſion, and hinting how greatly 
he ſhould think himſelf obliged to any Perſon 
who ſhould call that young Cavalier to account 
for the Affront. But his Mouth was ſoon 
ſtopp'd ; inſtead of acquieſcing with what he 
ſaid, both the Perſons to whom he directed his 
Diſcourſe, told him, that they were not in the 
leaſt ſurpriz d to find that a deſpairing and 
diſcarded Lover ſhould, in the Height of his 
Reſentment, diſcloſe his Belief of what was 
| not 
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not only his, but the general Opinion of as 
many as knew of the Cardinal's Viſits; and 
with all the Freedom of a diſintereſted Friend- 
ſhip proceeded to inform him of the Stain 
which his Admiration had thrown on the Cha- 
racer of Clementina, concealing nothing of the 
Aſperſions Report caſt on her, and alſo on 
himſelf, for his too great Indulgence in encou- 
raging an Intimacy which none believed had 
an honourable Aim. | | | 
Don Fagquez, knowing his own and Daugh- 

ter's Innocence, having little imagin'd any 
ſuch Scandal had been rais d, could ſcarce con- 
tain himſelf at hearing it. He vented a thou- 
ſand Curſes on the firſt Inventer of ſo deteſtable 
a Falſehood, and no longer conceal'd any Part 
of what had paſs d between him and the Car- 
dinal. He aſſur'd his Friends, that he had 
never conſented his Daughter ſhould- receive 
his Addreſſes, had he not offer'd to lay aſide 
his Purple, and forego all the Honours of the 
Cap, the Moment ſhe yielded to be his Wife; 
which now, ſaid he, ſhe ſhall immediately do. 
I have thus long waited her flow Reſult, and 
endeavour'd only by mild Arguments to con- 
vince her of the Honour and Advantage of 
{ſuch a Match; but I will exert the Father, and 
compel her to vindicate the Reputation of us 
all——Within three Days ſhall their Marriage 
be celebrated I wiſh it, and the Cardinal 


languiſhes for it, and ſhe ſhall no longer find 

Excuſes tor Delay. | 
His Friends omitted nothing which might 
engage him to perſevere in this Reſolution. And 
they being departed, he went to the Chamber of 
Clementina, and communicated to her not my 
2 "= f - the 


1% 
the. Letter which Bellario had ſent to her, but 
alſo all that he had been told concerning the 
unhappy Character they both labour d under 


on the Cardinals Account : and concluded his 
Diſcourſe with a poſitive Command, that ſhe 


ſhould prepare herſelf with all poſſible Expe- 


dition for the Celebration of Nuptials, which 
alone could vindicate his and her own Ho- 
nour from the malicious Cenſures of the 
World. 'The Tears ſhe let fall before ſhe 
ſpoke, convinced. him that there was nothing 
in the World ſo dreadful to her as this Mar- 
riage ; but he was determin'd, and thereforc, 
to avoid the Sight of a Grief he could not re- 
medy, was about to leave the Room, without 
giving her Time for Entreaties. But ſhe, per- 
ceiving his Intent, and in his ſettled Brow 
reading her Doom, threw herſelf on her Knees 
between him and the Door, and embracing 
his Legs, by that Action prevented him from 
leaving her, and demonſtrated an Affliction 
which was too great for Words. Why, re- 
ſum d be in an angry Tonuc, tho bis Heart bled 
<oith inward Compaſſion, * why, thou perverſe 
One, doſt thou treat me thus? Is this 
© obſtinate refuſing what alone can make thee 
© happy, a fit Return for all my Cares and 
* fatherly Indulgence ?2——But think not, 
fur ul d he, that I am fo weak as to be mov'd 
* by thy fooliſh Sorrow ; or that thy 'Tears 
can counter-ballance Honour, Intereſt, and 
© thoſe ſolemn Promiſes I have made to the 
Lord Cardinal, Oh, Signior, anſwer d 
ſte (now, tho not before, the exceſſive Preſ- 
jure on her Spirits permitting her to diſcharge 
ſome Part of it in Words) I look on Death 

as 
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© as a leſs Evil than Diſobedience to your 
Commands, and willingly would reſign my 
© Breath, if that would ſatisfy thoſe cruel 
© Pleas to which you liften.——Oh ! what is 
© Intereſt, when compar'd to Peace of Mind? 
© What is Honour and Reputation, when, to 
© preſerve them, we muſt ſacrifice all the 
Quiet of our Lives? I cannot love the 
Cardinal l cannot be his without of- 
© fending Heaven, and prophaning thoſe holy 
© Rites which claim the Heart as well as 
© Hand Oh, how can I give the one, 
© when utter Deteſtation fills the other? 
© It is not barely Want of Liking, tis Ha- 
© tred, tis Loathing, tis Abhorrence fix'd 
© and rooted in my Soul, never to be remov'd 
© by 'Cime, nor Services. * Already then, 
ſaid Don Jaquez, fiercely interrupting her, 
© haſt thou beſtowed thoſe Affections which 
© his Merits but vainly endeavours to inſpire, 
© and, doubtleſs, on ſome Wretch unworthy 
© of thy Thonghts, or my Acceptance. 
© But mark me well, continued he, more angry; 
© the Lord Cardinal or a Cloiſter is thy Doom.” 
© The latter, reply d. ſhe, I can ſubmit to bear; 
© the other never. Vet do not think the 
© 'Merits of any other Man have obſcur'd in 
my Eyes thoſe of the Cardinal; for by all 
my Hope of your Forgiveneſs, the firſt and 
deareſt Wiſh I have on Earth, I am as free 
as Air from any Tincture of that Paſſion 
which the World calls Love; nor have I yet 
eber ſeen the Man could charm me, though 
many leſs my Averſion than him you re- 
commend, and in whoſe Aﬀections I con- 


feis myſelf much honour'd, tho* made 
7 C 2 vuretched. 
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vuretched. Don Faquez was about to 
make ſome Reply to theſe Words, when he 
was told the Cardinal was come to viſit him; 
on which he broke from his Daughter, and, 
only bidding her, on Pain of his eternal Curſe, 
to receive him as her future Husband, flung 
out of the Room with an Air which made her 
know, that all farther Entreaties would be 
fruitleſs to move him from his Purpoſe. 
Never did a Heart more abandon itſelf to 
Deſpair, than that of this unhappy Lady. 
In the Anguiſh of her Soul, ſhe tore not only 
her Hair and Garments, but her very Face. 
And her Woman, who alone was Witneſs of 
her Diſorders, fearing ſne would commit ſome 
Violence againſt her own Life, endeavour'd 
all ſhe could to pacify her, but in vain ; the 
ſtormy Paſſions rolling in her Mind, grew 
ſtronger by Oppoſition: And the Girl, ex- 
tremely griev d to ſee the {ad Condition ſhe was 
in, advis'd her, if ſhe could think of any other 
Expedient than that unſucceſsful one of at- 
tempting to alter her Father's Reſolution, to 
make Trial of it; and having been formerly 
very frequently ſollicited by Bellario to ſpeak 
in his Behalf, thought there cou'd not be a 
more proper Time than this. And, after in- 
ſinuating how conſtant a Lover he had been, 
and, withal, how accompliſh'd and fine a Gen- 
tleman ; Had it been in his Behalf, added ſhe, 
that Don Faquez had appear d ſo reſolute to 
oblige you to become a Wife, to have been 
diſobedient, had been to have been guilty of 
a Crime without Excuſe ; and if you ſhould 
at laſt reward the firm Affection he has born 
you, I cannot think your Conduct could be 
"7 Ny 
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juſtly blam d. I have us'd Bellario ill, 
reply d Clementina, © and he would not now, 
© perhaps, think it worth his while to attempt 
© any Thing to ſave me from this encroaching 
© Cardinal, Oh, fear not that, reſum d 
the other, © the Hope of gaining you, would, 
© Tam certain, enable him to undertake the 
© greateſt Enterprizes, dare the utmoſt Dan- 
© gers, and contrive the moſt ſurprizing Stra- 
© tagems, much more to forget ſuch little 
© Slights as all who are Lovers muſt expect to 
© bear, and but endear Aﬀection at the laſt.” 
Affection! didſt thou ſay ? interrupted her 
Miſtreſs. © Alas! I know not what it means, 
unleſs that ſort which is natural among thoſe 
near to us by Blood or Friendſhip. Bella- 
rio neither is, nor will be, ever regarded by 
me with any more than that Complaiſance 
which is due to his Quality. As for his 
Love, it always gave me rather Pain than 
Pleaſure. What can be more tireſom, than 
an eternal Talk of what one is not capable 
of apprehending ?>——For my Part, it only 
moves my Mirth, when I ſee People fold 
their Arms, caſt down their Eyes, and groan 
as if ſeized with ſome mortal Diſeaſe, and 
all for no more than mere Whimſy, or fan- 
cied Ill, which I dare ſwear has no Exiſtence 
but in the Poet, or the Madman's Brain. 
Good God ! cried her Woman, are you then 
reſolved never to marry? el know not 
that, /aid Clementina ; but I think I will 
not, if ſo great a Misfortune can any Way 
be avoided. © Yet ſtill, reſumed ſpe, you 
would prefer Bellario to the Cardinal, if 
you were allowed to chuſe, * Moſt cer- 

© tainly, 
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* tainly, anſwer'd the Lady, if I were to ex- 
* change my Liberty for the Marriage-Bonds, 
© I ſhould think it a leſs Misfortune to be 
© join'd with a Partner of ſuitable Years and 
* Humour. 'The auſtere Behaviour and Age 
© of the Cardinal may awe, but never charm 
me. II have within me ſomething averſe 
* to all Mankind in general, but in particular 
to him; and ſooner will I conſent to wed my 
© Grave” * Yet is there no avoiding it, 
ſaid the Maid, but making a ſpeedy Choice 
© of ſome other; and who ſo fit as the agree- 
© able, the adoring, the conſtant Bellario. 
I carmot think of it, reſam'd ſpe. But if 
© withour that Bribe he would attempt ſome- 
F what for my Deliverance from this approach- 
ing Misforrune, I would endeavour to love 
© him.——Tho', cried ſhe again after a little 
* Panſe, I will promiſe nothing. | 
Some farther Converſation, to the ſame Ef- 
fet having paſt between them, Clementina 
{fat down at her Eſcritoire, and wrote in this 
Manner : | 


To the moſt Agreeable, but Unjuſt 
BELLARI O. 


Need not tell you, that your Letter fell into 
my Fathers Hands: I doubt not but the, 
Perſon who brought it has inform d you to whom. 
he was compelld to reſign it. But as T believe 
you are ignorant of the Misfortune your writing 
bas occafiond me, cannot forbear letting you. 


know it. —— far am I from being guilty of the 


Crime with which Tam accus'd, that in refuſing 
1 115 
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the Lord Cardinal's Love in the moſt honourable 
Way, I baue ſuffer d more from my Father's In- 
dignation than can be well expreſs d—-Unkind ! 
7 Bellario ! Can you pretend to love 
Clementina, and yet think ſo meanly of her ꝰ 
Good God ! a Proſtitute ! How ought I to hate 
the Man that dares call me ſo !—— How tender- 
Iy revere and prize the noble-minded Lover, 
who, to purchaſe me, gladly reſigus Dignities 
which Princes think it a Glory to obtain ! Tet, 
all ungrateful, thaukleſs as I am, my ſtubborn 
Heart denies Admittauce to all Sentiments but 
thoſe of Awerſion for bis virtuous Flame. —— 
Not all his Languiſhments, bis Vows, the Obe- 
dience due to my Father's Will, the Dangers 
which muſt attend his Diſpleaſure, nor the Ad- 
monitions of my own Glory and Reputation, can 
prevail on me to become bis Wife, and give the 
Lye to the malicious Cenſures of the baſe judging 
World. — —T he Grave is leſs terrible to me than 
ſuch a Bridal; yet muſt I ſoon be forced to 
yield my unwilling Hand : Tears and Reluttance 
no longer are of Service to obtain Delay. 
This, Bellario, has your cruel] Reproaches 
brought upon me. Fatal Effect of raſb Fea- 
louſy ! The Miſchief I baue ſo long found 
Excuſes to avoid, your unlucky Bebaviour has 
haſten'd.—— Perhaps this very Day I ſhall be 
drag gd to the Altar, compelFd, for the Vindica- 
tion of that Honour you have ſo unjuſtly aſpers d, 
to ſacrifice my Soul's eternal Peace.—— Ob, how 
ſeverely have you reveng'd thoſe little Slights I 
was" oblig'd to treat you with ! —— How have 
you yourſelf contributed to take from me all Poſ- 
ſibility of ever being yours! — Ob, think—— 
contrive, if yet I ſeem worthy of your Love, or 
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of your Cares, ſome Stratagem to break off, or 
delay this hated Marriage. Let us exchange 
Forgiveneſs with each other: Pardon the unvo- 
luntary Rudeneſs of my forbidding your Viſits, 
and I no more will remember your Readineſs in 
believing me guilty of a Crime I bluſh to think 
on. —— Aſſure yourſelf that all I know of Love, 
is in your Favour. T ime, and your future Ser- 
vices may improve the Regard I now have for 
you, into that Paſſion you once ſo ſtrenuouſliy en- 
deavour'd to inſpire. In the mean while ſave 
me from the impending Danger, and hope every 
T hing from the Gratitude of | | 


The Obliged 


CLEMENTINA DI MORELLA- 


This, having ſeal'd, ſhe thought no other 
Perſon proper to entruſt with, but her who 
had perſuaded her to write. it ; and according- 
ly diſpatch'd her on that Errand. But ſhe 
had no ſooner left the Room, than Don Ja- 


queæ, follow'd by the enamour'd Cardinal, en- 


ter d. Clementina, tho' ſomewhat leſs diſor- 


der'd than ſhe had been, could not receive 


that unwelcome Lover but with Eyes which 
teſtify d the extreme Regret ſhe had to enter- 
tain him. Which Don Fagquez preſently per- 
ceiving ; Since not all the Reluctance, /aid 


be, with a Look whagh demonſtrated he was ſtill 
in the ſame Mind 2 ich he had left her, 
© which _> fooli{N'Waſfulneſs, or Affecta- 


© tion o 


it, has made Lord Cardinal with- 
draw 


71 


© draw his Affection, I command you now to 
© receive it as your higheſt Happineſs as well 


as Honour—— Speak, continued be, finding 
ſhe was filent, * are you determin'd on Obe- 
* dience?* I have already faid ſo much, 
anſwer d ſhe with a trembling Voice, that there 
is nothing more to add ——You know, Sir, 
© Iam your's, and muſt be diſpos'd of as you 
© pleaſe.* © I do, reſum d he; but would 
© have her who boaſts herſelf my Child, be ſo 
much ſenſible of her Duty, as to know no 
true Felicity can attend the Breach of it ; 
and alſo of my Indulgence, to confeſs I 
would not command what was not her In- 
© tereſt to obey. She made no Reply to 
theſe Words, either becauſe the inward Emo- 
tions of her Soul left her not the Power, or 
becauſe ſhe could find nothing to ſay which 
would not more inflame the Diſpleaſure of het 
Father. But he having left the Room, to give 
the Lord Cardinal an Opportunity of enter- 
taining her with his Paſſion, ſhe threw herſelf 
on a Couch which happen'd to ſtand near her; 
and without any regard to that illuſtrious 
Lover, began to give Vent to the Oppreſſion 
of her Heart, in Terms which made his ready 

to burſt——*© Would to God, cried ſhe, I could 
* this Moment be transform'd into ſomething 
* which might rather terrify than excite De- 
* fire. — Beauty, to all others of my Sex a 
* Bleſſing, is to me a Curſe; becauſe it ſacri- 
* fices me to loath d Embraces, and the Man 1 
hate. Cruel Don Faquez ! moſt inhu- 
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man, whilſt thou boaſts of thy Indulgence ! 


* No ſooner am I arriv'd at Years to taſte the 
* Joys'of Life, and know my own Happineſs, 
_ 


uc 
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* but thon compelleſt me to renounce it, 
and bury all my Hopes, at once, in thefe 
© deteſted Nuptials* In this manner did the 
run on for a conſiderable Time, the Cardinal, 
by his Surprize and Grief, being render d inca- 
pable of interrupting her. But recover 
himſelf at laſt, he drew nearer to her, an 
with a Voice which expreſs'd the utmoſt De- 
ſpair, Am I fo hateful to you then, 
Madam ? cried be. Has all my conſtant 
Love and Services, and the Preference 1 
give to be your Slave, to the greateſt Dig- 
* nities this World can beſtow, deſery'd your 
* Deteſtation?* Love is not in our Power, 
aufwer'd foe fiercely ; nor can I think my 
* (elf abligd for che Effects of a Paſſion 
* which is unvoluntary.—— If you wiſh 
me to be your's, tis to gratify yourſelf 
+ alone: For had you the leaſt Regard for 
* meas a Miſtreſs, or Compaſſion for me as a 
* Wreteh, you would not make uſe of my Fa- 
 ther's Power to undo me. * Unjuit and 
* barbarons Clementina/ reſum'd he; Can you 
F reproach me with the Want of that Reſpect, 
the Exceſs of which has made me ſo long 
linger in the Pangs of Uncertainty ?-—— 
Have I not with the moſt humble Submil- 
* fion waited my Doom, endur'd your cruel 
* Scorn without complaining, ſtill hoping, by 
Aſſiduity and Conſtaney, to move you to a 
© more juſt Senſe of what was owing to a 
Flame like mine > — And even now, impa- 
* tient, diſtracted as I am to call you mine, 
js it to my Importunities, or your Father's 
* Deſires, you muſt ſo ſpeedily be made ſo ? 
Still would 1 yield to languiſh in Suſ- 
| * pence. 


© pence,— Still attend, your ſlow Re- 
* ſult, But tis Don Fequrez who thinks him- 
© ſelf enough convine'd how much I merit 
© to be Bis Son, and will have me give alb 
future Proofs of my AﬀeCtion in the Name 
of Husband. — Should I not take the Ad- 
vantage Re has oſſer d, juſtly might you and 
him ſuſpect the Warmth of my Deſives.” 
Well does your Sex, /aid ſbe, know how to 
dreſs the worſt. of Meanings in the beſt of 
Shapes. A thouſand thouſand Times you 
have heard' me declare, I never could be 
brought to love you with that Sort of Ten- 
derneſs which alone can render the Marriage» 
Yoke noir HI wo * could _ | 
think,. that one Day I might be compell'd to 
- become your wi without a Shock which 
was very near depriving. me of my Senſes. 
— —Yet you,; out of abundant Love, and 
diſintereſted Aſſection, will make me fog 
tho ſure that Tears and Sighs, wild Grief, 

and every Feſtimony of Deſpair, will be 
the only Rapture of the Bridal Bed.“ 
She ſpoke thefe Words with an Air of 
Contempt, which let him know more fully 
than he had ever done before, that he was in- 
deed the Object of her utmoſt Deteſtation; 
and in ſpight of the Paſſion he had for her, 
rous d a Pride which would not permit him to 
be treated in this manner, withont ſhewing 
ſome Reſentment. Well, Madam, anſiuerd 
he, if in rendring myſelf in a Condition to 
become Husband, } do not give ample 
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Proofs that my Affection is diſintereſted; I 


© deſpair of ever convincing you that it is ſo. 


— I will therefore leave you to reflect on 
D 2 * what 
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© what I have done, and what I have ſuf- 
© fer'd ; and judge yourſelf, all partial as you 


Lare, if I deſerve your Hate. He con- 


cluded theſe Words with a deep Sigh ; and 

after making a low Reverence, went out of 

the Room. 
Clementina, having now a little Leiſure for 


Meditation, could not indeed forbear accuſing 


herſelf of the utmoſt Ingratitude : But as ſhe 
was of a Diſpoſition which made her impatient 
of Controul, and violently addicted to follow 
her own Will, to whatſoever it ſhould incline 
her ; ſhe felt not much Remorſe at being un- 
able to reward his Paſſion ; and ſtill reſolutely 
bent never to marry him, if by any Means 
ſhe could avoid it, was rather pleas'd than the 
contrary, that, in the ungovernable Agita- 
tions of her Mind, ſhe had diſcover'd her 
Hate in a more plain Manner than before ſhe 
had ever dar'd to do. She ſometimes flatter'd 
herſelf with the Hope, that her declar'd Aver- 
ſion would abate the Fervour of his Love, or 
at leaſt make him aſham'd to preſs the Grati- 
fication of it ; and concluded within herſelf, 
that neither Perſuaſions nor Threatnings ſhould 
oblige her to recall what ſhe had ſaid, or ex- 
tort one Word that ſhould look like a Con- 
ſenting. But ſhe had not any long Time to 
reflect on theſe Things; her Confident re- 
turn'd, and gave a ſudden Turn to her 
Thoughts, by preſenting her with a Letter 
from Bellario, in Anſwer to that ſhe had been 
2 Bearer of: The Contents whereof were as 
ow : | 


To 
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To the ever Lovely and moſt Adorable 
CLEMENTINA. 


F: O be aſſurd from your Divine Words 
(more ſacred to me than all the Oracles 
of Antiquity were to their Worſhippers) that you 
are not only innocent of the Crime with which 
you have been charg d; but that alſo the Man 
with whom you are Tuhefied of the moſt faulty 
Liberties, is ſo much the Object of your Aver- 
ſton, that you would chuſe almoſt rather to die, 
than accept of his Devoirs in the moſt honourable 
way ; is ſuch a Bleſſing, that nothing but the 
Knowledge you had done ſo for Bellario could 
ſarpaſs. Ob] were I allow'd to hope I ſhould 
not in the ſame Circumſtances meet with the 
ſame Return, how infinite would be my Tranſ- 
port! — But, charming Inſenſible ! you yet 
ſeem born only to create Love, not feel the 
Effects of it yourſelf. — — You command me, in- 
deed, to invent ſome Stratagem which may de- 
pride the Lord Cardinal of bis expected Feli- 
city: But, alas] you promiſe not you will he- 
ſtom on me what you refuſe to him. I may, 
perhaps, ftill Ianguiſh in Suſpence, and at laſt 
ſee your Heaven of Love ſhower'd on ſome hap- 
pier Man, who, in ſpight of all I have done or 
ſuffer'd, ſhall triumph o'er my Pains, and reap 
the envy d Purchaſe of my Sufferings.— ut why 
unbappy that I am ! why do ] ſeem to beſitate : 
Why raiſe Scrup'es foreign to the preſent Situa- 
tion of both our Affairs? Tou fear to be con- 
ſtrain d to unwiſh'd Nuptials ; and *tis my Du- 
ty, aud my Intereſt too, to deliver you from ſo 

| great 
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great an Evil to yourſelf, and irreparable Miſ+ 
fortune to me; but how, Oh how ſhall I find out 
the Means f——1 know of nowe bat darmg this 
haughty happy Rival to the Field, and com- 
pelling him to reſign his Pretenſions or bis Life. 


—— At preſent his Rabas excnſe him from an- 
feering the Demand; but they thrown off, what 
qualifies him for a' Hutsband, . obliges him alſo to 
defend the Fuftice of bis Plea—— And be aſſur d 
that be wo fboner ſhall proclaim bis Renunciation 
of the [acred: Privilege, than I. all call him to 
eat Account for all the Pangs he has occa- 


iam d. 
Thie Deſpairing, 
But ever moſt Faithful, 
And zealouſly Devoted, 
And Adoring, 


BELLAKYqIO. 


She had ſcarce Time to examine the Contents 
of this Letter, and put it into her Poeket, be- 
fore her Father came into the Room, with a 
Countenance ſo inflam'd with Wrath, that it 
was eaſy for her to gueſs the Cardinal had com- 
plain d to him of her late Freatment. 

Tis certain, that nothing could be more 
enrag d than Don Jaqueæ. He had met the 
Cardinal. as he was coming from her Chamber, 
and without giving himſelf: Time to obferve 
the Chagrin which was vifible enough in his 
Face, ſaid, I hope, my Lord, Cementina 
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is at laſt convinc d of what is owing from 
her to your Love and my Commands. 
No, my Lord, replied he: But I am ſo, that 
all farther Importunities will be vain ; and 
* muſt have ſo much Regard to my own Cha- 
© xracter, and the Affection I have vow'd ſhall 
© be eternal to your Daughter, as not to pro- 
ſeoute an Endeavour ſhe declares will never 
* have any other Effect than to be the Trou- 
5 ble of her Repoſe——1 will therefore no 
© more perſecute her with my unwelcome Ad- 
5 dreſſes, nor, till ſhe is pleas d to think more 
* juſtly of my Love, preſume to intrude on 
> — other more agrecable Meditations” 
Surprized to be told ſhe had dar'd fo far to 
diſobey his Commands, ſo much engroſs'd the 
Soul of Don Faquez, that it prevented him 
from making an immediate Anſwer. And the 
other, ready to burſt with inward Spight and 
Grief, deſir d not to continue the Converſa- 
tion; but flung out of the Houſe, that he might 
with the more Convenience give a Looſe to the 

Diſorders-with which he was overwhelm'd. 
But thoſe firſt Emotions which roſe in the 
Mind of Don Faquez in a ſhort time, giving 
way to thoſe of Indignation, he ran to the A- 
partment of his Daughter, and reproach'd her, 
or the Diſappointment of his Hopes, in Terms 
which not all the Reſolution ſhe had ſhewn, 
not all the natural Obſtinacy of her Temper, 
nor the Knowledge ſhe had of his perfect In- 
dulgence to her, could enable her to ſupport, 
without a Shock which laid her fainting at his 
Feet. When recover'd, ſhe had Recourſe to 
Tears and Prayers, to mitigate his Rage; but 
all ſhe could ſay was ineffectual. He ſwore 


never 
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never to beſtow on her his Bleſſing, nor any 
Mark of former paternal Love, till ſhe ſhould 
confeſs the Folly of her Conduct, and recal 
the Cardinal. 'To the firſt of theſe Articles 
ſhe willingly conſented : She acknowledg'd the 
Advantage of ſuch a Match, avow'd the ut 
moſt Senſibility of the Cardinals diſintereſted 
Affection, and own'd herſelf ungrateful and 
unjuſt; but then withal proteſted it was not 
in her Power to avoid being ſo, and ſtill per- 
ſever'd in aſſuring him, that Death itſelf 
vou' d be a leſs Evil to her, than ſuch a Mar- 
riage. Scarce could he refrain from more 
than 'Threatnings, ſo greatly was he incens' d: 
But after having utter'd the moſt bitter Curſes 
on her Diſobedience, he left her on the Floor 
half-drown'd in Tears, and terrify'd beyond 
Expreſſion with the Apprehenſions of what 
might be the Effects of his Diſpleaſure. 

'Choſe violent Agitations, however, by De- 
grees abating, 'through the Perſuaſions of her 
Woman, and the Remembrance how on many 
Occaſions ſhe had experienc'd the 'Tenderneis 
of her Father to her, ſhe grew pretty well ſa- 
tisfy'd that ſhe had acted in the Manner ſhe 
had done, —— She had by this Means got rid 
of the Cardinals Sollicitations, and ſhe doubted 
not but that ſhe ſhould in a ſhort Time be re- 
conciFd to her Father. She was alſo pleas'd 
that ſhe ow'd her Deliverance to herſelf, and 
not to any Endeavours of Bellario, which 
would have laid her under an Obligation to 
him, which ſhe had neither the Fower nor 
the Inclination to requite. | 

In this Fofition of Mind let us leave her for 
a 'I'ime, and return to Don Faquez, than 

I whom 
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whom ſcarce ever any ſuffer d more from his 
natural Impatience of Diſappointments, and 
the Want of Duty in a Child that from her 
Birth had been ſo dear to him. It muſt in- 
deed be confeſs d, that the Scandal which la 
on him concerning the Cardinal and whic 
cou'd no way be remoy'd but by his Marriage 
with Clementina, was ſufficient to have di- 
ſturb'd a Mind leſs avaricious than was his. 
He knew not what to do in this Perplexity : 
Not all the Tears and Grief of his beloved 
Daughter would have been able to have mov'd 
him from his Purpoſe ; he would himſelf have 
dragg'd her to the Altar, and compell'd her to 
have aſſiſted in the Ceremony, but ſhe had 
now found the Way to oblige the Cardinal to 
decline, and over him he had no Power, nor 
wou'd ſubmit to entreat he would renew his 
Pretenſions.— This breaking off between 
them, after ſuch an Intimacy, he thought 
would more confirm what had been ſaid, and 
be look d on rather as the Effect of the Cardi- 
nal's Satiety, than the obſtinate Refuſal of 
Clementina. He remain'd for ſome Days in 
the utmoſt Inquietudes, which rather increaſe 
than diminiſh, by hearing nothing from that 
once paſſionate Lover, and Clementina's ſtill 
perſiſting in her refuſing to make any Ef- 
forts to recal him. As a Puniſhment for the 
latter, he took a Reſolution to ſend her to a 
Monaſtery, than which he thought nothing 
would be more terrible to a young Maid of 
her Vivacity and Gaiety. But before he did 
ſo, he came into her Chamber, and obliging 
her to deliver him the Key of her Cabinet ; it 
ſtill running in his Head that ſhe had not con- 
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cejv'd ſo violent an Averſion to the Cardinal, 
but for the ſake of a more young and agreeable 
Object; he there found the laſt Letter ſhe 
had receiv'd ſrom Be/larip.. This gave him a 
Mixturę of Pain and Pleaſure ” while jt 
added to his Indignation, that ſhe had conti- 
nued a Correſpondence with that Gentleman, 
after his expreſs Commands to the contrary, 
and the Reflections had been caſt upon her by 
him; yet was he extremely glad of this Tei- 
timony from his own Hand, that he no longer 
believd her guilty of deſerving them, and 
that the Cardinals Addreſſes were on the 
maſt honourable Terms. He kept the Letter, 
therefore ; and having ſhew'd it to as many 
as he was acquainted with, order d Copies of 
it to he diſpers d throughout the whole City, 
not in the leaſt regarding in what Manner either 
the Cardinal or Bellaria might reſent ſuc 
a Proceeding. 8 
The Cloiſter in which Clementiua was for 
ſome Time deſtin'd ta bewail her Diſobedience, 
was that of the Auguſtiuss at Viterbo, the La- 
dy Abbeſs of which was accounted to have a 
more than ordinary Care of thoſe committed 
to her Charge. And tho the Freedom of that 
Order admitted many Liberties deny d to thoſe 
of the Pourclgirs, Frauciſcaus, and ſeveral 
others; yet was ſhe ſo extremely cautious, 
that no Men, of what Rank or Quality ſo- 
ever, were permitted to hold any Converſa- 
tion with the Nuns, except they could prove 
themſelves ncarly related to them, or brought 
ſome Commiſſion from their Parents, which 
might authorize their Viſits. How great a 
Confinement this was for a young Lady na- 
fo TE N _ © turally 
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turally fond of being ſeen and admir'd, let the 
Belles who fill the Circle judge. Clementina 
was for ſome Time incomolable; to change 
her downy Palate for a coarſe hempen Mat- 
treſs; to forſake her Reſt, and riſe at Mid- 
night when the melancholy Bell : call'd the 
lazy Devotees to Devotion ; to change gay 
Serenades, and the melting Notes of amorous 
Sonnets, for ſolemn Anthems, and the ſofter- 
ing Lure for the grave Organ ; inſtead of a 
Train of admiring Youths crowding where'er 
ſhe paſs d, no Company but thoſe of her own 
Sex, who by their Vow were bound to forbear 
all Speech of Man and Love: This I ſay was 
ſo cruel a Reverſe, that at her firſt ſubmitting 
to the Monaſtick Laws, ſhe look'd on herſelf 
as buried. The auſtere Countenances of thoſe 
ſhe was among, forbad her to hope there was 
any of them whom ſhe could have any Con- 
verſation with in a Manner befitting her Age 
and Humour. 'Tho' many there were who 
exceeded not herſelf in Years, yet had Cuſtom 
and the Severity of thoſe Rules to which they 
were oblig'd to live, imprinted an Air of Gra- 
vity on their Faces, which ſeem'd to forbid all 
Freedoms to be taken with them. An Acci- 
dent, however, happening to convince Clemen- 
tina that they were not all ſuch as they ap- 
pear d, at once ſurpria d and gave her an infi- - 
nite Satisfaction. 

There was in this Monaſtery, as in moſt 
others, ſeveral Ladies, who being lately en- 
ter d, were on their Probation, Among that 
Number was Signiora Mixamene de los Lern- 
vill, Daughter to the Count of that Name. 
She was young, beautiful, and witty to Ex- 
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ceſs; and tho the Place and Company ſhe was 
in oblig d her to keep that latter Talent con- 
ceaPd, yet did it not, while it obſcur d, dimi- 
niſh any Part of the Brightneſs of her Genius. 
From this Lady did Clementina, as they were 
coming from Prayers, ſee a Paper fall, which 
by taking out her Handkerchief was flirted 
out. She took it up without being perceiv'd 
by any other Perſon, and opening it the firſt 
Opportunity, found it contain'd ſome Verſes, 
which I have taken the Liberty to tranſlate, 
as near as the extraordinary Difference there 
— the Italian and our Language will 


On the Extenſiveneſs of Tx ouecnr. 


To my Dear GLENCAIRX. 


OW I deſpiſe the Iretch with Grief de- 
preſs d 
Since all, who will, may in tbemſelwes be bleſs. 


N hat adverſe Fortune to our Wiſh denies, 


Extenſive 'Thought abundantly ſupplies. 
Tho ſout from every Foy which Senſe can know, 
Inmur'd to linger out a Life of Wae ; 
No Bars, nor Bolts, preſcribe the active Mind, 


Tbro all 1 paſs, and leave my Clay bebind. 
With 
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With thee, Glencairn ! eternally I dwell, | 

While but my Figure fills the ſilent Cell: 

With thee T fit all Day, hold fweet Converſe, 

And ver and o er our Love's ſad Tale rehearſe ; 

Taſte all the Foys rewarded Paſſion knows, 

And give and take Ten thouſand tender Vows. 

What cannot Thought invent Sometimes 
J rove, 

In ſearch of Glencairn, thro' the ſhady Grove ; 

When found, upbraid thy Wandring, and take 
Pride 

To hear thy little Abſence juſtify'd ! 

Love in Security but faintly burns, 

But after Doubts and Fears more brights returns. 


That our's may, therefore, never know Decline, 


Thy Truth I queſtion, and thou injur'ſt mine; 
Then both Forgiveneſs ask, and both obtain, 
And ſoft Endearments compenſate paſt Pain. 

T bus, while in Languiſhments diſſo'v'd, my Mind 
Is to Love's ſecret Joys alone inclin d; 


But 
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But when Remembrance to my Soul explains, \ 
The envy'd Triumphs of Britannia's Plains ; 
Born on the . ings of Thought I thither dart, 
Nor leave behind the Treaſure of my Heart. 

In thoſe bleſs d Iſles where Liberty preſides, 
And native Virtue vain Reſtraint derides, 
With my lord Glencairn in the Circle fit, 


Admire the Shows, and praiſe the Inventor's Mit, 


Pity the enamour d Nympbs, who die to ſee 

Thy Eyes, regardful, always fd on me, 

Watching my Smiles, while all their Arts are 
vain, bh ng 


One ſingle hope-inſpiring Glance obtain. 


s Vaſt Bliſs ! when thus I in Idea prove 


Thy faithful Heart no Charms have Power to 
move, | 

Or tempt thy Vows to any ſecond Love. 

But why on ſingle Bleſſings do I dwell ? 

The World is mine within this lonely Cell ; 


Thought | 
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Thought makes me all I ever wiſtd to be, 
Gives Wealth, Fame, Honoar, and, what's 
 dearer, Thee. | 


Clementina had no ſooner perus'd theſe 
Verſes, which ſhe doubted not but were com- 
pos d by Miramene, than ſhe aſſur d herſelf 
ſhe had now found a Companion, ſuch as would 
be pleaſing to her. She long'd till ſhe had 
an Opportunity of letting her know. the Dif- 
covery ſhe had made ; and the Zeal with which 
ſhe ſought ſuch a one, ſoon made her find it 
in as favourable a Manner as ſhe. could have 
hop'd. 'That Lady had retired herſelf from 
the other Nuns and Probationers, in the Hour 
allow'd them for walking, to the- Side of a 
Fountain, where ſhe, threw. herſelf on the 
Graſs, no queſtion to. indulge that 7 hoyght 
ſbe had deſcrib d. Clementina obſery'd her at 
a Diſtance, and making what Haſte ſhe could 
towards her, as ſoon as ſhe came near enough 
to be heard by her, without at the ſame Time 
n 20y other Witneſſes of her Words; 
* How infinitely happy are you, Miramene, 
ſaid ſhe, and how greatly would you have 
* oblig'd me, tho without deſigning to do fo, 
© were-it- in my Power to follow the Methods 
vou take! © What mean yon? cryd the 
ober iu à Surprize. That if I were Mi- 
< ſtreſs of the ſame Delicacy you are, an- 
ſwer'd ſbe, I could find Ways to make this 
* odious Confinement more agreeable, But not 
to keep you in Suſpence, continued ſhe, pre- 
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ſenting her with the Verſes, © I ſaw this Paper 
fall from your Pocket, and tho I confeſs my 
© Curioſity got ſo much the better of wy Good- 


Manners, as to oblige me to read it before I 
return d it, yet I aſſure you it has been ſeen by 
no other Eyes than my own ; and I account 
it my good Fortune to have this Opportuni- 
— of proving myſelf in ſome meaſure wor- 
thy the Confidence of Miramene, by her own 
Inclinations, as well as to what I am in- 
debted to Chance for. I muſt confeſs, 
replied Miramene, the Loſs of this Paper 
has given me ſome Diſquiet: It might, in- 
© deed, have fallen into Hands much leſs ge- 
© nerous than your's; and I am infinitely ob- 
© lig'd to you for keeping that a Secret, which, 
in a Place like this, you might be certain 
vas deſign'd to remain ſo. * *Tis true, 
reſum d the other, ſmiling ; therefore I would 
© not have you think I was wholly diſintereſted 
in what I did. I expect no leſs a Reward 
than a full Relation of thoſe Adventures 
which have brought you here, and reduc'd 
you to have recourſe to thoſe unſubſtantial 
Bleſſings which Thought affords : For tho 
you have deſcrib'd Idea in a Manner too 
charming not to make ane extremely in love 
with it, yet I cannot forbear thinking For- 
tune very unjuſt, to allow you nothing 
more. Miramene return d this little Com- 
pliment in Words altogether obliging, and 
ſuitable to the Occaſion. But the other re- 
peating her Deſires of being farther inform'd 
of her Aﬀairs, and making many Proteſta- 
tions of an eternal Fidelity, ſhe prepar'd herſelf 
to do as ſhe was deſir'd, and began in theſe or 
the like Terms. The 
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The Hisronr of Sign 3 
' ftitfi6 de tos Verronvile and the 
Baron Glencairii 


„is needleſs to tell yon, that I am the 
I. Daughter. of. Count Honorius de los Her- 
rowvile, you have doubtleſs. been inform di of 
; and alſo that having a. numerous Iſſue, the 
ft. Motive which. induc'd- him to make one 
of us a Recluſe, was, that he might he the 
better enabled nge the others according 
ig their Quality; a Pride tos natural to our 
Country; But by what Means tlie unwelcome 
Lot fell to my Share, is what I have to ac- 
quan- %] ._ . _. , | 3 Wy 
Know. then, continyed.fve, with a deep Sig; 
that laſt, Carnival. it was my Fortune to-fee-a 
young Foreigner, who at one, View inform'd 
me more of Love, than all the Volumes I had 
read concerning that Paſſion had the Power of 
doing. Never were Eyes fo: inchanting, 4 
Mouth ſo, inviting,” a Shape ſo. exquiſite, 4 
Mien and Air ſo attractive; impoſſible is it 
for Heaven to create a Form more charming 
——A great Horſe-Courſe being} to be per- 
form d, the greateſt Part of the Nobility were 
aſſembled: But, of! how: dull, how un- 
graceful did: they all appear, when compar'd 
to the lovely Stranger | The very Beaſt. on 
ug re yr ebe 
cons of his Rider, and every? Step pawing 
the Air, expreſs Joy ant Pride W Th 
wat 
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what majeſtic Gravity he paſs d thoſe of his 
own Sex, and with what ſoft Submiſſion ſalu- 
ted our's! Chance, for among the Crowd he 
had not then diſtinguiſh'd me, brought him to 
take his Stand near where I had plac'd my 
ſel Two of my Siſters, attended by the 
Count de Brervo, were at that Time with me, 
the Diſcourſe with which he entertain'd us 
was therefore only general, yet in his Eyes 
methought I read ſomething more particularly 


addreſsd to me. And tho' I ſometimes 


check'd myſelf for that Suggeſtion, as inſpir'd 
by my Deſires that it ſhould be ſo, I found ir 
too pleaſing to be for any long Time reſiſted, 
and I gave way to the Hope that he was in 
reality as much attach'd to me, as I already 
found myſelf to him. The ſecret Paſſion I 
had entertain'd for him was extremely height- 
en'd by the Praiſes every one gave him. I 
perceiv'd the Count had ſome little Acquain- 
tance with him, and was two or three times 
about to ask that Gentleman the Name and 
Quality of my Conqueror, but Shame till 
prevented me ; and I had the good Fortune to 
be inform'd of all I wiſh'd to know, without 
ſeeming deſirous of it. My younger Siſter, a 
Girl of Spirit, but not yet arriv'd at Years 
to give Suſpicion ſhe had any other Reaſon 
than mere Curioſity for her Enquiry, made 
that Demand I would have given almoſt 
my Soul to have anſwer d. The Count 
immediately replied, that he was of a Nor- 
thern Iſle, on his Travels for Improvement, 
and called by thoſe that knew him, Baron 
Glencairn. If you.have ever yet been ſenſible 
of the Power of Love, and how much _— 
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neſs that Paſſion finds for the Heart that har- 
bours it, it will be altogether impertinent to 
relate in what Manner I paſsd the enſuing 
Night. You will know, that in the Dawnings 
of Inclination, ſo many ſoft, and withal plea- 
ſing Emotions fill the Mind, as render the 
Force of Sleep of no Effet. I had no Lei- 
ſure to receive the Viſits of ſo dull a Gueſt ; 
the bright Idea of the lovely Glencairn chas d 
him from my Pillow, and engroſs'd all my 
wakeful Faculties. Nor among the various 
Reflections with which I entertain'd myſelf, 
did I once think on what might be the Conſe- 
quence of ſo wild a Flame. I confider'd not 
the little Probability there was my Father 
would permit me to receive the Addrefles of a 
Stranger, a Foreigner, and, what was more, 
the Native of a Country ſo vaſtly the Reverſe 
of our's in all the Principles of Policy, Cuſtom, 
and Religion. I endeavour'd not to check my 
Paſſion's Growth by ' any Suggeſtions that he 
might be already married, or engag d: On the 
contrary, I indulg'd it; his Youth, and the 
Gaiety of his Air, aſſur d me he was intirely 
unprepoſſeſs d; the fix'd Attention with which 
he ſeem'd to have regarded me, flatter'd me 
with the Hopes that he now firſt felt a tender 
With in my Favour. The good Opinion I 
had of mytelf, and the Complaiſance I had 
receivd from the Sex, confirm'd me in this 
Belief ; and I doubted not but I had Charms 
to gain, and to ſecure a Conqueſt over his 
Heart. Ihe beſt Part of the next Day 
was ſpent in dreſſing and preparing for a Ball 
which the Marqueſs de Cantala was to give 
that Night. I had within me a kind of an 

F 2 aſſur' d 
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a Man of Qualizy, and I found — 


2 0 for his per ſonal and acquy'd Per- 
fe tions; would be invited; andhbeing always ad- 
dicted to theprick Hlappineb, form d to myſelf 
4 thouſand pleaſing ideas of his Bchavigur to 
me on this ſecond Interview. And indeed Thave 
ſince accounted it my gaad Fortune, that J 
had thoſe Iwaginations; I ſhauld other wiſe 

ave heen inſinitely more at a loſs than I was, 
to auſw er. the Gallantries with which he treated 
E. For, my Conjectures deęeivd me not ; 

e indeed was chere, and draſs d to ſuch Ad- 
14.9 Dig if L before admirid, I now 
ador d him. But, continued the fair Hiſto- 
riau, to exquſe myſelf as much as poſſible far 
entertaining 40, violent a Paſſion for a Man 
who. had never declar d any for me, and who 
L had fo little Knowledge of, I will, as near 
By Likenels as I can, praſent you with his 


icture. His Stature is rather tall than 


ſhort; his Shape is the moſt exact that can 
be, nothing was ever more juſtly prapor- 
tiow'd ; and though he cannot be call d ſat, 
he is plump enough not to have any Thing 
of that Boneyneſs which renders the Lean fo 
diſagreeable; his Eyes are black, and have in 
them a certain Vivacity and Fire which can 
no more be deſeribid, than ſafely ſeen ; his 
Mouth is neither very ſmall, nor over large, 
but when he ſpeaks: or ſmiles, has Charms 
which without ſecing cannot be conceiv'd.; 
his Complection is as delicate as conſiſts with 
manly Beauty, and moſt agreeably tinctur d 
with a lively Red; his Hair, which is of the 
fineſt. Brown in the World, has. ſomething in 


the 
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the Fall of it, which adds extremely to the 
Gracefulneſs of his Air. But, ch! hew 
poor an Idea can all I am able to fay of him 
inſpire Shut up the Eyes of Senſe, and 
let Imagination figure out ſamething which 
neither the Poet nor the Painter's Art can 
reach Something above Mortality Aw 
fully lovely, divinely ſweet. Then, and 
only then, can you comprehend the Likeneſs 
of my Glencairn, my adorable Giencairu l 

Clemantina eaſily perceivid ſhe was now. got 
into one of thoſe katakes of Thought which 
had inſpir'd her Muſe to write in the Manner 
ſue chad been Witneſs of, and forbore to inter- 
rupt her, tho ſhe made a long Pauſe. But the 


other coming out of her Reſvery, ſeem d a + 


little aſnam d of having ſo far forgot herſelf; 
and having made ſome little Apology, proſe- 
cuted her Diſcourſe in this Manner. 

He no ſooner enter d the Room, . continued 
he, than among that auguſt Aſſembly he di- 
ſtinguiſh'd me; and paying only a bare Com- 
plaiſance to the reſt, as he paſs'd by them, 


came and plac' d himſelf on the next Seat to 


me. He entertain'd me in a Manner which 


let me ſee his Wit was not inferior to his 
Beauty, and confirm'd. me in the Hope that 
his Love was at leaſt on an Equality with both. 


The Ball beginning, he entreated ine to dance 


with him, in ſuch Terms as had my Heart been 
leſs engag d, IL could not have refus d. 


Iwou'd be too tedious to relate the Parti- 
culars of what paſsd between us that hap- 
hy. Night; it ſhall ſuſſice to ſay, he gave me 
all · the Aſſurances af his Paſſion that the Time 
and:Blace. would admit, and that all I could 

| do 
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do was to refrain confeſſing the Dictates of 
my Heart. Tis certain, that both my Words 
and Looks gave him ſufficient Encouragement 
to proſecute his Addreſſes whenever he had 
an Opportunity. A Maſquerade being ap- 
pointed for the next Night, 1 not only pro- 
mis'd to be there, but gave him the Particulars 
of my Dreſs ; which when I had, Though, 
ſaid be, © there is no Doubt but that the Di- 
vine Air which always plays about Mira- 
mene would diſcover her through all Diſ- 
© guiſes; yet, leſt the extream 'Throng ſhould 
* obſcure her Brightneſs, be ſo good to wear 
© this on your Arm.” In ſpeaking theſe Words 
he preſented me with a Jewel, which, I con- 
feſs, I had. not the Power to refuſe ; not that 
I accepted it for its own intrinſic Worth, but 
for that of the. dear Giver. The Aſſembly 
breaking up, we were oblig'd to ſeparate ; 
But I had now enough to employ my Medita- 
tions. I will not, however, trouble you with 
the Repetition of them, they being only ſuch 
as are ordinary to a Mind in Love; pleaſing 
Reflections on the paſt, and longing Impa- 
tiencies for the future. i 

The wiſh'd-for Night arriv'd; I went ha- 
bited like an Arcadian Nymph. Glencairn was 
there before me, in the Appearance of a Shep- 
herd; but I had the Satisfaction to perceive, 
that till I came he had fate regardleſs, and en- 
tirely free from all Engagements; but the 
Moment I approach'd, he roſe, and met me 
with an Air which teſtify'd the Joy. he had to 
ſee me. We were Partners that Night, as we 
had been the former one : And if before I was 
but half-aſſur'd of the Sincerity of his 3 
1 | waat 
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what he now faid to me made me entirely 
ſo, the Freedom of the Place allowing the 
moſt particular Converſations. Never did 
two People paſs their Time more agreeably. 
The Reſtrictions to which I was ſenſible the 
Cuſtom of our Country would oblige me to 
return, as ſoon as the Carnival was over, of 
which this was the laſt Day, made me lay 
open enough of my Soul to let the charm- 
ing Baron know, there was nothing ſo great a 
Happineſs as the Confirmation of his Love. 
We conſulted together after what Manner we 
ſnould correſpond; and in Return to the ma- 
ny Vows he made me of an eternal Conſtancy, 
I proteſted, that as no Man had yet the Ad- 
vantage of him in my Eſteem, ſo no Man 
ever ſhould, till, by ſome apparent Falſehood, 
he ſhould convince me he no longer defir'd the 
Continuance of it. | 
None of the Perplexities of Love had I 
yet experienc'd. I was fatisfy'd of his Af- 
fection, and, after ſome little Time, omitted 
nothing which might ſerve to give him Proofs 
of mine. Not a Day paſs d without my re- 
ceiving and anſwering a Letter from him. As 
for Serenades, Riding the great Horſe before 
my Windows, and all thoſe ordinary Gallan- 
tries with which the Roman Ladies ſuffer them- 
ſelves to be entertain'd, he fail'd not in pay- 
ing them as frequently as he could, without 
giving too great Room for Obſervation. But 
now approach'd the Time which was to put 
an End to this Heaven of Tranquillity, and 


let me ſee, that I muſt not expect to feed only 
on the Sweets of Love. 


I was 


I 
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I. was one Day alone, whien: Signigra- 
citta del. Vortaſa came to viſit. mo. She 10 
Been my intimate Friend and Companion, 
was now- married; and her Husband. | 
made. fome Pretenſions of a Paſſion, paving 
and which twas believ'd were. not, wholly = 
tinguiſh'd, had occaſion'd. a little — 
Between us. As extremely lov'd her, I re- 
ed. to ſes her; but when, by Embraces and 
Expreſſions of Kindneſs, I ehdeavour'd 
to convince her of it, I was: ſtrangely ſurs 
priz'd, to find. her Eyes full of Tears, — all 
imaginable Fekens of Diſcontent on her Face: 
: My dear Miramene; ſaid. bez, ſee the. Confi 
dence I have: in your good Nature an 
come to disburden my 
p © whole Soul. to you, to make you Paftaker 
4 of à Secret which yet I never reveal'd! to 
any in the World, and to beg your AM- 
I - ſtance in an Affair on which the whole 
Quiet of my fature Life depends; and which. 
can no Way accompliſh: without you.” E 
made no Scruple of aſſuring her I would re- 
fuſe nothing in my Power to give her Eaſt. 
On which, after having econjur'd me to Se- 
cho ſhe- began to relate her Adventures, in 
the like Words. 


The 
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The HISTORY of Sigmora 
Jacinta del Tortoſa. 


Als an almoſt receiv'd Maxim, /aid ſbe, 
that one cannot be much in Love, 
without making ſome Perſon a Confidant ; 
yet, tho I was poſſeſs d of the moſt violent 
Paſſion, ſure, that ever animated a human 
Heart, Heaven and the dear Object alone 
were privy to it ; my Friendſhip for you, and 
the Defire I had to indulge my Fondneſs in 
Diſcourſes on the Charmer, have often open'd 
my Mouth to make you a Partner in the Se- 
cret, but Shame ſtill ſtopp'd the Utterance of 
my Words. I was, however, ſo far gone in 
the unhappy Labyrinth, that I found it im- 
poſſible to turn back ; and when my too en- 
croaching Conqueror preſs'd for greater De- 
monſtrations of my Affections than Words 
cou'd give, it was not in my Power, tho' in 
my Will, to refuſe the utmoſt of his Demands. 
An fine, I yielded ro him what ought to 
have been infinitely dearer to me than my 
Life, and he fully triumph'd over my Virtue, 
as he had done over my Inclinations. | 
My Aunt with whom I liv'd, and who was 
intruſted by my dying. Parents with the Care 
of me, ſoon perceiv'd our Intrigue, and, di- 
ſtrated with the Apprehenſions of what the 
Conſequence might be, took me with her into 
the Country. Our Removal was ſo ſudden, 


that I had not Time to acquaint my Charmer 
of 
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of it. And it would be too tedious and too 
melancholy a Relation, to repeat to you what 
I endur'd from her ſevere Reproofs, and the 
Abſence of all that was dear to me in the 
World. It was in that Retirement, and in 
the midſt of my Griefs, that the Count del 
Tortoſo thought me worthy his Addreſſes —— 
I hated, I deipis'd him, I conceald not from 
him my Averſion, yet all was ineffectual-—- 
I was compell d to marry him. — In a ſmall 
Time I came with him to Rome; I was imme- 
diately inform'd that he had paid the utmoſt 
Devoirs to you. —— I muſt confeſs I was un- 
eaſy, not out of Jealouſy, but that I had de- 
priv'd you of a Lover, whoſe vaſt Eſtate 
might, perhaps, have made him a welcome 
Pretender; and it was on this Account that J 
forbore my Viſits. Having acknowledg'd to 
you my Love, and the Effects of it, I need 
not bluſh to acquaint you, that never Woman 
was more miſerable than I was in this Mar- 
riage. I could not behave to the Count with 
even common Complailance ; and when he 
complain'd of my Want of Tenderneſs, all 
the Excuſe I had to make, was my Jealouſy of 
you. Pardon the Feint, the laſt Refource 
of a hopeleſs, wretched, and deſpairing Paſſion. 
But I will not prolong my Narration by Apo- 
logies. The Object of my Affections found 
the Means to convey a Letter to me. Nothing 
could expreſs a more violent and permanent 
Love than did thoſe Lines. He reproach'd 
me for having given myſelf to another, after 
having, by a thouſand Vows, and all the Pro- 
teſtations of inviolable Affection, devoted =t 

| | whole 
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whole Soul to him; entreated thoſe Joys we 
had already ſo luxuriouſly feaſted on might 
be renew'd, and contrivd a Way for us to 
meet. The Rapture I was in at the Recei 
of this dear Epiſtle may more eaſily be ima- 
gin'd than deſcrib'd. I did not fail to anſwer 
it as he wiſh'd : And every Thing favouring 
our mutual Expectations, I again was bleis'd, 
in ſpight of the Marriage-Yoke and Signior 
Tortoſo. By ſome curs'd Accident I dropt that 
Letter, which was too precious to me to be 
committed to the Flames. My Husband, or 
ſome Perſon who deliver'd it to him, found 
it, and I endur'd all that his jealous Indigna- 
tion could inflict. I was kept for ſome Weeks 
in a Confinement little different from thoſe 
who have receiv'd the Sentence of the Law 
for ſome notorious Crime. I verily believe, 
that from that Time he conceiv'd ſo mortal an 
Averſion for me, that nothing but the Conſi- 
deration of his own Honour, join'd to the Ob- 
ligation he would then have becn under of re- 
turning the Dower he receiv'd with me, kept 
him from expoſing me to the World, by pub- 
lickly ſueing out a Divorce. But whatever 
were his Reaſons, he did not do it; and after 
a long Mortification, I was ſet at Liberty, at 
leaſt had the Name of it; for I think that 
State cannot juſtly be calF'd ſo, which ſubjects 
one to the Obſervance of a thouſand Eyes, all 
watchful for the Diſcovery of ſome Error, and 
leave one not the Power of following one's In- 
clination. I ſhould, however, have run all 
Riſques to have enjoy'd his dear Society for 
whoſe ſake I had already ſuffer d fo much; 
S 2 * bur, 
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but, alas! he no longer ſeem'd deſirous of it. 
——He attempted nothing to ſee me. —— 
And when I writ to him, as my Woman con- 
trivd a Way to put a Letter into his Hand, 
he anſwer d it in Terms which expreſs'd the 
moſt ſtabbing Indifference.— Oh, Miramene ! 
purſu'd ſhe, burſting into a Flood of Tears, he 
no longer loves me; in ſpight of his a thou- 
ſand times repeated Vows, he renounces me, 
thinks of me no more. The Man for whom 
I have abandon'd Honour, Fame, and Virtue 
for whom I have broke my Marriage-Oath, 
diſhonour'd a Husband who doated on me, 
and forfeited my eternal Peace, and future 
Hopes; he, the ungrateful, the inhuman 
Traitor, flies my purſuing Love, ſeorns my 
Endearments, and conſiders not my fad En- 
durings. Wretch that I am ! ſome other Wo- 
man has bewitch'd him from me, and triumphs 
over the Ruins of Facinta. . 


The exceſſive Rage with which ſhe was 
tranſported at this Reflection rendering her 
unable to proceed for ſome I ime, I took that 
Opportunity of offering ſome Conſolation. 
Perhaps, /aid J, that he deſiſts from all 
all Endeavours to ſee you, may be rather 
owing to his too great Reſpect, than the 
want of it. He fears to prejudice your 
Character and | 
was proceeding, but ſhe interrupted me: 
No, cried fhe, long did I delude myſelf with 
that Hope, but 'tis no longer in my Power. 
——'The Count del Jortoſo being ſent for on 
ſome extraordinary Occaſion, to his ur 
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with him the greateſt Part of my Spies were 
abſent. I took the Opportunity, and ſent my 
Woman: But, oh! the Villain pretended an 
Engagement with ſome Grandees, whom he 
ſaid it was not ſafe to diſoblige; cry'd, he 
was ſorry it happen'd ſo, but hoped ſome other 
as favourable an Occaſion, would preſent it 
ſelf. It is little in my Power to expreſs what 
*twas I felt at ſo manifeſt a Slight ; I raved, 
I tore my Hair and Garments, and was ſcarce 
 prevai'd on to ſpare my very Fleſh. in the Ex- 
tremity of my Rage. By good Fortune the 
Count came not Home all Day, and before his 
Return I recover'd ſo much the Power of 
Conſideration, as to diſguiſe. the Emotions of 
my Soul, that he perceiv'd not the Confuſion. 
I was in,—1 wrote ſeveral Letters after- 
wards, conjuring him to deal ſincerely, and 
that if I was in reality ſo miſerable as to 
be forfaken by him, that he would at once 
confeſs the Truth, and pur an End to a Suſ- 
pence more cruel than the Cextainty could be: 
Yet would he not, even in this poor 

oblige me.—— But why ſhauld I detain. your 
Attention with, a long Detail of Particulars 
which may be as well ayoided? Aſter a Mul- 
titude. of repeated Importunities, he at. laſt 
conſented to give me a Meeting, if by an 
Means it could be ſafely procur d, but left 
the Contrivance of it wholly to me. Innu- 
merable were the Stratagems I invented, and 
rejected either as dangerous or indecent; but at 
laſt pitch d on one which wants only your A, 


ſiſtance to make ſucceſsful. 


Here 


464 


Here ſhe ſtopp'd, to give me an Opportu- 
nity of renewing the Promiſe I before had 
made her, that I would omit nothing in my 
Power to ſerve her; which JI did with all Sin- 
cerity, having now learn d enough of Love to 
have a Kind of Sympathy with thoſe who 
ſuffer d by it. On which ſhe reſum'd her 
Diſcourſe. 

You know, /aid ſhe, that there is lately ar- 
rivd a French Merchant, who has taken a 
great Houſe, in order to expoſe to Sale ſome 
Fewels and other rich Commodities he trafficks 
for, to all thoſe Parts of the World which 
have any * worth importing. I told my 
Husband, whoſe Paſſion for you I am certain 
neither Time, nor his Engagements to me, 
have extinguiſh'd, that you had ſent to defire 
I would go with you to this Merchant, in or- 
der to ſee and purchaſe ſome of his Rarities. 
J ſuppoſe, /aid I, you will make no Scruple 
of permitting me to accompany that Lady, who 
you cannot ſuſpe& would condeſcend to for- 
ward an Affair unworthy of her. Pardon, 
continued ſhe, the Liberty I took in making 
uſe of your Name ; which I did, not only be- 
cauſe I knew his Paſſion would make him glad 
of the Occaſion to accompany us, but alſo be- 
cauſe, ſince the Secret of my Heart muſt be 
diſcoverd, I had more Dependance on your 
Sincerity and good Nature, than on any other's 
of my Acquaintance. I thank'd her for the 
good Opinion ſhe ſeem'd to have of me ; and 
having paſt that Compliment ; But, Signiora 


174 ſaid J, of what Advantage to your 


iſnes will be our going, if the Count attends 
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us there? Tis his Preſence alone, anſwer'd ſhe, 
gives me the Opportunity I wiſh. There are 
extreme fine Gardens belonging to the Houſe 
this Merchant has taken; you ſhall propoſe 
walking in them ; I will leave you together, 
as if I had a Mind to bid a greater Price for 
ſomething than I would be willing to let the 
Count know, at leaſt you muſt inſinuate thus, 
as ſoon as my Back is turn'd, The Pleaſure 
it weil be to him, to have this Opportunity of 
entertaining you, will make him not think my 
Ablence long. The Merchant, who is appriz'd 
of the Affair by my Woman, will place my 
Lover in a Concealment, where I ſhall have 
the full Opportunity of venting all the Curſes 
due to his Ingratitude and Perfidy ; and will 
alſo give me Notice if the Count ſhould en- 
quire for me. Well, Signiora Facinta, ſaid I, 
could I believe your Husband ſtill lov d me, 
I ſhonld give you a more than ordinary Proof 
of my Friendſhip, to endure his Addrefles ; but 
as I believe my ſelf pretty ſecure from any 
ſuch Mortification, am only in fear that you 
will not have half the Time you want to ex- 
preſs yourſelf to a Man ſo much lov'd and 
hated. Engage but to do as I require, reſum'd 
ſve, tis all I ask, and will lay me under an 
cternal Obligation. 

You need not doubt, continued Miramene, 
but that 1 gave her all imaginable Aſſurances 
of my Integrity, and Readineſs to do as ſhe 
deſir d; tho' I muſt confeſs, the Count's Be- 
haviour, cven ſince his Marriage, had given 
me ſufficient Reaſon to believe him as much 
my Lover as ever he profeſs'd himſelf. 
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In fine, ſhe had my Promiſe to come to her 
at the Hour ſhe mention'd ; and after having 
iven me full Directions in what Manner I 
ould proceed in every Particular, took her 
leave. | 55 
She was no ſooner gone, than I began to 
reflect on the Power of Love, and more than 
once ask d myſelf the Queſtion, If I could 
riſque as much as ſhe did for the Gratification 
of it? I was a little piqued, that having ex- 
pos'd to me the utmoſt of her Folly, ſhe had 
in her Narration ſo carefully conceal'd the 
Name of the Perſon who had influenc'd her 
to it. I forgave it, however, enough to make 
good my Promiſe; and when the appointed 
Hour arriv'd, went to her Houſe. The 
Count receiv'd me with the utmoſt Complai- 
fance, and, in his ſpeaking Eyes, I read a Con- 
firmation of what Signiora Facinta had told me; 
and donbted not but indeed I ſhould be ſuffi- 
ciently 1 with the odious Declara- 
tions of his Paſſion. We all went in the 
Count's Coach to the Merchant's, where, af- 
ter having fool'd away about half an Hour, 
I turn'd to the Window, as if by Chance; 
and praiſing, the Beauty of the Gardens, Sig- 
niora Facinta took the Hint, and area 
cried, Will you walk, Miramene? To which 
I aniwering in the Affirmative, we all ad- 
journ'd to the Place F ſeem'd fo well pleas d 
with. We had not been there above ſix Mi- 
nutes, before, Oh Heavens! cry'd ſpe, 1 have 
forgot ſomething I had to ſay to the Mer- 
chant; permit me, dear Miramene, to leave 
you for a Moment. — I return'd no Anſwer 
but 
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but an aſſenting Nod: And the Count ſeem'd 
ſo much tranſported at his Wife's Abſence, 
that I had no room to doubt but that he 


would entertain me. in the Manner ſhe had 


imagin'd. She was no ſooner out of hearing, 
than, taking one of my Hands, and preſſing 
it with the utmoſt Tenderneſs to his Heart; 
© Oh, Miramene! the lovelieſt, tho moſt cruel of 
* allthy gon, how happy had Tortoſo 
© been, could he have perſuaded thee to a juſt 
© Senfibility of his Paſſion ! But, oh! the golden 
Days of Hope are paſs'd, and I, deſpairing, 
© have no 1 _ j Fig uy Lord, 
reply d J, withdrawing my Hand, © I find yo 
5 = of thoſe 2 ſo unjuſt an Gpl. 
nion of our Sex, as to believe none of us 
© can be alone with one of yours, without 
expecting a Devoir of this Kind, elſe cer- 
* tainly I ſhould not hear ſuch Language from 
the Husband of my Friend. Ah, Ma- 
dam — be, * I ſo —_— to 
r Thought, as that you can t I was 
— before I was Facinta's ?—— Twas 
your Scorn, which driving me almoſt to Di- 
© ſtraction, reduc'd me to ſeek Eaſe in other 
Arms. To no Effect, alas! for ſtill you 
© hold my Heart in Chains, nor can I taſte 
© of Bliſs when abſent from you. Your 
© lov'd Idea makes all my Joy or Torment. 
By Heaven, conti „ ſeizing me 
© perforce, and giving me an eager Embrace, 
to hold you thus, to gaze upon your Eyes, 
* all ſeverely as they ſhine, and preſs your 
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© ſtow from any other Woman.” The Pro- 
miſe J had made 3 oblig'd me to en- 
dure the Liberty he took with greater Pa- 
tience than otherwiſe I ſhould have done. I 
rebuk d him, however, with Auſterity enough 
to have daſh'd an ordinary Lover ; but whether 
it were that he found ſome Encouragement in 
receiving leſs Rigour than he expected, or 
that Opportunities being ſcarce, he reſoly'd to 
make moſt Advantage of this, I cannot deter- 
mine; but of this I am certain, that I had, 
in a few Moments afterward, enough to do to 
preſerve myſelf from ſuch Effects of his Bold- 
neſs as I ſhould never have forgiven myſelf to 
have ſuffer d. I ſtruggled, and at laſt got free 
from his Graſp : But, unable to endure any 
longer his Perſecutions, I ran towards the 
Houſe, calling Signiora Jacinta. But neither 
ſhe nor any other Perſon appearing, as I paſs'd | 
the Door of a little Summer-houſe, the auda- 

cious Count again ſeiz d on me before I was 
aware, and puſh'd me forcibly into it ; where 
having ſhut the Door, © I doubtnot, Madam, 
ſaid be, but 1 have tranſgreſſed already be- 
* yond a Pardon, and therefore having no 
* more to fear, will not be prevented from 
making myſelf what Reparation is in my 
Power for ſo great a Curie as your Diſplea- 
© ſure.” I cannot pretend to give you any juſt 
Deſcription of the Rage I was in, it was be- 
yond all Bounds ; I ravd, I tore the Villain's 
Face and Garments, and, in ſpight of his Ef- 
forts to ſtop my Mouth, ſent forth a Cry 
which might have reach'd much farther than I 
kad Occaſion. The Door was preſently burſt 


open, 
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open, and in ruſh'd a Cavalier with his Sword 
drawn, who at firſt Glimpſe I preſently knew 
to be Glencairn, Heavens] how great was 
my Aſtoniſhment! But that Emotion ſoon 
gave Place to another more ſhocking, when I 
law them engag' d with ſuch prodigious Fury 
that I thought each Paſs both made would 
take a Life. ſhriek d a ſecond Time, and, 
if poſſible, more loudly than before. I ran 
between the uplifted Swords, and, for my 
Raſhneſs, receiv'd two Wounds, the one in 
my Arm, the other in my Side. The 
Sight of my Blood would, perhaps, have 
made both ſuſpend their Reſentment till ſome 
other 'Time ; but I had no Proof of it, for 
the ſame Moment, the Merchant, with Sig- 
niora Faciuta and ſeveral Servants, came in, 
and diſarm'd them of thoſe dangerous Wea- 
pons. I was immediately put into the Count's 
Coach, who, after entreating Forgiveneſs of 
me on his Knees, begg'd he might have the 
Honour of conducting me Home : Glencairn 
made the ſame Requeſt ; but the Preſence of 
the one was deteſtable to me, nor wou'd I ac- 
cept of the other for a different Reaſon, Sig- 
niora Facinta was the only Perſon who ac- 
companied me ; nor was it the Pleaſure I took 
in her Society, but the Impatience I had to 
be aſſur d of what 1 already more than half 
believ'd, that Glencairn was the Lover ſhe had 
come thither to meet, and whoſe Opportunity 
with her I had taken ſo much Pains to for- 
ward. She was no ſooner alone with me, 
than ſhe began to teſtify her Concern for ha- 
ving engag'd me in an Aﬀair which had drawn 
H 2 upon 
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upon me ſuch an Aﬀront—Exchim'd againft 
the Baſeneſs of her Husband, and endeavour'd 
ro excuſe herſelf for fubjecting me to his 
ill Uſage by a thouſand Proteſtations that ſhe 
could not have imagin'd he would have dar'd 
to have acted in that Manner. But, alas! 
J little regarded what ſhe ſaid; I had Thoughts 
more painful to me than my Wounds, or than 
the Reflection of what ill Confequence this 
Ad venture might be to my Reputation 
And as ſoon as ſhe gave me Time to ſpeak, 
deſired her to inform me, if Glencairn was the 
Perſon for whom fhe had declar'd fo violent a 
Paſſion, and by what Means he was appriz d 
of the Danger I was in, to come ſo feaſonably 
to my Relief On which, not ſuſpecting I 
had any other Reaſon than mere Curioſity for 
my Enquiry, ſhe gave me this Account. 
Glencairn, ſaid ſhe, being by Appointment 
to be there before us, was plac d by the Mer- 
chant in a little Room adjoining to the Sum- 
mer-Houſe, that being judg d the moſt re- 
tir d Part of the Houſe. I had no ſooner leſt 
you with my Husband, than I was directed 
where he was. It is of little Conſequence to 
you to be told in what manner he receiv'd me, 
or the faint Excuſes he made for his Ingrati- 
tude ; fo I ſhall only ſay, that had I been Mi- 
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ſtreſs of any Weapon to have reveng'd my 


Cauſe, I had certainly ſtruck it to his Heart. 
——1 was in the Height of my Rage, when 
both of us were alarm'd with your Cries —— 
Bleſs me, /aid J, tis Miramene's Voice! Oh, 
that Villain Tortoſo IT had Patience to — 

en 


out no more, but was running to your Reli 
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when Glencairn ſtopp'd me: Hold, Madam, 
replied he, I gueſs your Apprehenſions, and 
think myſelf the moſt proper Perſon to aſſiſt a 
Lady in an Extremity ſuch as this appears. — 
I trembled for the Conſequence, but knew 
not how to avert it, any otherwiſe than by 
calling the People of the Houſe, to prevent 
what their Fury might attempt, which you ſee 
IT did with all the Expedition I could, tho' not 
with enough to prevent the Effuſion of Blood 
whoſe every Drop is more valuable than all 
that warms the Hearts of both thoſe Villains. 
*F'was eaſy for me to know ſhe meant me a 
Compliment by theſe Words ; but my Confu- 
fion at what ſhe had told me concerning Clen- 
cairn, was too great to ſuffer me to make any 

Anſwer. | 
You may judge what a Surprize it was to 
my Father to ſee me brought Home wounded, 
and in this Diſorder. He immediately de- 
manded'of me where I had been, and by what 
Means I came in this Condition. The Trou- 
bles of my Mind, join'd to the Faintneſs of 
my Body through Loſs of Blood, made me 
almoſt as unable as I was unwilling to anſwer 
him. My Silence occafion'd him to ask Sig- 
niora Facinta the fame Queſtion ; but ſhe, 
burſting” into Tears, ſaid, I beg of you, my 
Lord, to ſuſpend your Curioſity for a Time; 
the Condition to which your Daughter is re- 
duc'd requires ſpeedy Help; nor muſt we 
waſte the Time in vain Enquiries on what you 
wilt hereafter be inform'd at full. — But, con- 
tinu'd ſbe, I beg you will now permit me to 
depart ; and when you hear the ane 5 
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this Adventure, condemn not Facinta for the 
Faults of Tortoſo. She ſtay'd not for any Re- 
ply ; but as ſoon as ſhe had ended theſe Words, 
went haſtily out of the Room, and order'd 
her Chariot .to drive Home, where no doubt 
ſhe gave the Count thoſe Reproaches his Vil- 
lainy deſerv'd, not unſatisfy d, perhaps, that 
ſhe had ſomething in her turn to upbraid him 
with. But to their mutual Upbraidings, the 
Plague of Matrimony,, I ſhall leave them, to 
return to my own Diſcontents, which were 
more violent than you can poſſibly compre- 
hend. I had my Wounds examin'd (which 
were indeed no more than Scratches) and af- 
terwards was put to Bed, with Orders that 
I ſhould not be. diſturb'd. Alas! I need- 
ed, indeed to be freed from any Vexations 
from without, having ſuch poignant ones 
within, | 
My Father, however, was not able to en- 
dure the Uncertainty of this Accident. He 
went to. the Merchant's, being inform'd, by a 


Servant that waited on me, that it was to his 


Houſe I accompanied the Count del Tortoſo 
and his Lady, and with a ſtern Air demanded 
the. whole of what had happen'd. He ac- 
quainted him with the whole Truth, excepting + 


only as to what concern'd the Baron and Sig- 


niora Facinta, who, for his own ſake he would 
not betray. ; knowing very well, that if it 
were known he had encourag'd a Meeting of 
that Kind, he muſt expect no Cuſtomers 
among the Italian Ladies: He therefore ſaid, 
That Glencairn being at his Houſe by Chance, 
coming to look on ſome Rarities, no * 
| car 
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heard that the Count. del Tortoſo was at the 
Gate, than he deſir'd no Mention might. be 
made of him, and for that Reaſon retir'd to 
a Room where Company were never brought. 
As to my being left alone with the Count, he 
ſaid he was intirely ignorant of it, having left us 
with Facinta in the Garden, where we deſir'd 
to walk for Recreation, and being call'd to 
other Company, knew nothing of what after 
happen d, nor that Glencairn and the Count 
had met, till mine and Signiora Facinta's Cries 
oblig'd him to return to the Garden. My 
Father thought himſelf ſtill in the dark as 
much as ever, and, determin'd to aſſure him- 
ſelf if poſſible, went to the Count's, but 
cou'd not ſee him, being very ill of a Wound 


he had receiv'd from Glencairu. At the Ba- 


ron's he alſo met with no other Anſwer : But 
ſoon it grew the publick Talk, that the Count 
attempting to raviſh me, was prevented from 
it by Glencairn. 91 +5; 

The two Gentlemen were no ſooner reco- 
ver'd of their Wounds, than they ſent mutual 
Challenges to each other; but their Meeting 
was prevented by ſome Perſon who was made 
privy to it: And both being ſent for by the 
Pope, receiv'd a ſevere Check, eſpecially the 
Count, who was bound in a great Obligation 
never to diſturb the Peace of the Holy See, 
by lifting his Arm againſt the Baron. This 
ſo much enrag'd him, that he hired Bravoes to 
murder that Gentleman as he came Home late 
one Evening to his Lodging. His Courage, 
however, was his Defence for a ſhort Time, 
and his good F-rtune ſending two Gentlemen 
OM | that 
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that Way, one of the Aſſaſſins was taken Pri- 
ſoner ; who being about to ſuffer the Puniſh- 
ment the Law inflicts on ſuch Offenders, con- 
feſs d that he was ſuborn d to what he had done 
by Count del Tortoſo. On which that Lord 
was y, or fummon'd to appear before the Sa- 
cred Chair, and order'd to entreat Pardon of 
the Baron, and pay a conſiderable Sum of 
Money by Way of Fine for the Wounds he 
had receiv'd by his Means. The Mortifica- 
tion of his Pride in this Manner made him 
2 Rome, and retire to a Villa he had ſome 

irty Miles diſtant, where tis ſaid Donna 
Facinta experiences the Effect of his ill Hu- 
mour, and lives with him in perpetual Un» 

But while all theſe 'Things were doing, I 
languiſh'd at Home in the moſt pining Diſcon- 
tent. As ſoon as I was able to write, I ſent a 
Letter to the Baron, upbraiding him with his 
Pretenſions to me, when at the fame Time he 
continu'd a Correſpondence with my Rival, 
and conjuring him to let me into the whole 
Truth of that Aﬀair. 'To which he rerurn'd 
an Anſwer in theſe Terms. 


To the Lovelieſt, Deareſt, and moſt Ado- 
rable of her Sex, Signiora MIR AMENE 
DE LOS VERRONVILLE. 


ITH that Aſſurance which is the Due 
perfect Innocence, do I atteſt my 


Truth, my. inviolable Fidelity tu the 3 


LS © 

e Miramene. Whatever were my Engage- 
ments to Jacinta, they were over long before I 
had the Bleſſing of beholding you, nor did I 
ever pretend to any more than a tranſient Amour 
with that Lady. M. den I beard ſhe had diſpos'd 
of herſelf to the Count, I imagin'd not ſhe re- 
taind any Remembrance of what had paſt be- 
tween us, much leſs expected to repeat thoſe 
Endearments which could not now be continued 
wit bout Danger and Diſhonour. © As I percetve 
ſhe bas acquamted' you with the whole Hiſtory of 
our Love, I cannot be juſtly reproach d with 
having betray d my Truft. I have only this to 
add to what ſbe has already declar'd for me, 
that Thad not conſented to that Interview at the 
Merchant's, but that I hop'd,' by Arguments 
drawn'from Reaſon, to convince her how incon- 
ſiſtent it was to her preſent Character, and the 
Duty ſhe now ow'd the Count, to continue à Cor- 
reſpondence of this Kind with any other Man. 
Believe me, ny moſt excellent, moſt enc hant- 
ing Miramene, hat till I jaw your Eyes, I 
knew not what it was to love; that is, felt not 
any of thoſe Emotions worthy to be call d ſo; 
was wholly ignorant of all its Delicacies, all its 
Tenderneſſes. Never before had I experienc'd 
' thoſe ſoft Deſires, thoſe pleaſing thrilling Pains 

which rather refine than render ignable 2 Mind 
which harbour them, aud without which even Eu- 
Joyment has no Reliſh, nor can compenſate for 
the ſmalleſt Trouble we are at to obtain it. 
 *Conld I be guilty of injuring thoſe Vows I 
have made to Heaven, aud you its ' moſt per- 
fel Reſemblance,, ſome” dreadful Puniſhment 


would certainly be inflicted on me, — No, 
that is a Sin I cannot, if I would, be guilty of 3 
11 1 an 
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aud I muft ſooner ceaſe to be at all, than ceaſe 
fo be | * eq” „ | Wy 
ae I be Divine Miramenes 
Everlaſting Slave, 


GTENCAIRN. 


During the Time that my Hurts confin'd me 
to my Chamber I had many other Billets from 
him, much to the ſame Purpoſe as this IJ have 
repeated, which by Degrees abated my Cha- 
grin, and at laſt imprinted a full Satisfaction 
in my Mind. But, alas! I was no ſooner re- 
cover d, than my Father let me know he had 
taken a Reſolution to ſend me to a Monaſtery. 
All my Entreaties to the contrary were in 
vain. As it ſtood with his Affairs, it had al- 
ways ſeem'd to him moſt convenient to breed 
one of us a Recluſe, and was now determin'd 
that Lot ſhould be mine, who had made ſo ill 
a Uſe of Liberty, as to render myſelf by it a 
Theme for the publick Chat of all Rome. 

Accordingly I was ſent here, the Abbeſs of 
this Nunnery being accounted the moſt ſtrict 
of all of her Profeſſion. I will not trouble 
you with any Recital of the 'Tears and Excla- 
marions I made, at being compell'd to ſubmit 
to a Fate ſo much the Reverſe of my Inclina- 
tions. There was no Remedy, nor did I flat- 
ter myſelf with the Hope of any. Before my 
Departure, however, I wrote to the Baron an 
Account of every Thing, and receiv'd an An- 


{wer from him, full of Proteſtations of an 
eternal Fidelity, and the moſt ſolemn Vouy 
that 


. 
that he would fee ine ſoon, in ſpight of all 
Reſtrictions. I lov'd too well not to believe; 
but long, alas! was it before I found the Ef- 
fect of his Promiſes. I was beginning to de- 
ſpair Jever ſhould hear further of him, when 
one Day being permitted to come to the Grate, 
where a near Relation waited to ſpeak with 
me, I ſaw a Pilgrim ftanding at a little Di- 
ſtanee, and by Degrees drawing nearer, and 
bowing as he approach'd, as if his Buſineſs 
was to crave Charity, I turn d the Wheel in or- 
der to give him ſomething: I found it preſently 
turn back with a Letter on it, which, as ſoon 
as Feaſt my Eyes on, I knew to be the Cha- 
racter of my dear Baron, Surprize and Joy 
was very near making me betray all, but by 
good Fortune the Perſon at the Grate had his 
Head turn d another Way, and I put the Let- 
ter into my Pocket, and as ſoon as I could, 
diſengag d myſelf, and retir d to my Cell; in 
order to examine the dear Contents, and found 
them ſuch as not my own Wiſhes could have 
inſpir d more to my Satisfaction. He aſſur'd 


me he left Rome almoſt as ſaon as I did; that 


he had ſeveral Times, and in ſeveral Diſguiſes; 
ſought the Means of ſeeing me, but all had 
hitherto been unſucceſsful, The welcome 
Mandate alſo contain'd a Scheme for: writing: 
to each other daily 5 which was, that- when 
the Poor came to the Gate, as they were al- 
low'd to do every Morning, I ſhould, under 
Pretence of adding ſomewhat to the publick 
Charity, come along with the officiating Nun, 


where 1 ſhould receive a Letter from one of 
thoſe poor Mendicants, and return another to- 
him; my dear Glencairn having, by his Boun- 

| I 2 ties, 
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ries, devoted the unhappy Frrſen he Acid 
entirely to his: Service.; t."--i We 
Thus, my dear Clementina, 1 Mira- 
mene, do we diſappojnt the Malice of our 
Fate, lig, by Intelligence, and ex- 
changing Souls from diſtant Bodies. For ſome 
Weeks have.we. beguil' d. the Alperjey, of, Ab- 
Tence 3 in this Manner; how long we ſhall be 
able to continue it, the infinite Diſpoſer.of all 
Things can alone determine: But I am cer- 
tain, 10. much do 1 depend on the Sincerity of 
my dear Baron, that it ill. never ceaſe thro 
any Fault of his; and, ſo happy do 1 make 
5 the Aſſurance of his Love, that 1 
would not exchange Conditions with an Em- 
preſs. And though tis age poſſible 1 Ahould 
ever know. more of the,Sweets. of Love, than 
the Theory of it affords, yet do I hug the 
pleaſin ED in, my inmoſt Soul, nor 
. c * freed from it, to regain dull ae 
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mon d Fay to as hey had no 4 —4 
Diſcourſe in private that Night; but our Cle- 
mentina_ was extremely pleas d that ſhe had. 
found. a Companion ſo agreeable : for tho 
yet. ſhe had no Notion what it was to love, ſhe 
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thought! the Tall of it delightful: ; ſhe: now 
even wiſh'd for Bellario, and grew angry that 
he did not attempt ſomething to ſee her. 
Young, Virgins, long before they experience 
the Paſſion in reality, are animated by Deſires 
that look ſomewhat like it; they are charm'd 
with being belov'd, and take as much Pains to 
attract a Number of Admirers, as ſne who 
doats on one, does to ſecure the Conqueſt ſhe 
aan d. rin t o „410 
The tender Things which ſnhe heard from 
Miramene, whenever they were alone, very 
much help'd to ſoſten her Heart: She began 
to fancy there were Pleaſures in Love which 
ſhe” had not been able to comprehend, and 
wiſh'd that Fortune might ſend ſome Object in 
her Way, which might inform her. Alas! 
ſhe little thought how near ſhe was to what ſhe 
deſir d, and how great a Curſe the Accom- 
pliſhment of it would prove to her.. 

Day by Day, as Miramene receiv'd a Letter 
from her beloyv'd Baron, did ſhe. communicate 
the Contents of it to her new; Friend. The 
extravagant Profeſſions of Paſſion, and the 
ſoft Vous of inviolable Conſtancy, which eve- 
ry one of them was full of, made her ready to 
burſt with inward Spight and Envy. Am I 
leſs lovely, ſaid ſhe to berſelf, than Miramene ? 
that neither Bellario, or any others of thoſe 
who call'd themſelves my. Admirers, attempt 
any Thing to free me from this Place? or is 
Conſtancy and Sincerity confined to the Scotch 
Baron alone ?——'Tho' hopeleſs of obtaining, 
ſtill. he loves on; and rather than forſake the 
Object of his Paſſion, contents himſelf with 
the Poſſeſſion of her Mind : Nay, for that 
50 airy 
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iry unſubſtantial Bleſſing, defies all Dangers, 
has. recourſe to all Kind of Stratagems, and 
uits all other Pleafures.— Oh, how happy 
ould I think myſelf to be thus belov d. 
Nor would I be leſs grateful than this fo much 
ador'd\Miramene ; I would be much more ſo. 
Tis not theſe: Walls, nor Bolts, nor Bars, nor 
watchful Spies, ſhould keep me from a Lover, 
fuch as Glencairn : Through all Reſtraint Fd 
break, to fly to his Embraces, and prove 
myſelf worthy of his Love. Miramene, 
they ſay, has Wit; but this dull Inſenſibility, 


this tame Yielding to her Fate, and poorly 


contenting herſelf with an ideal Happineſs, is 
a Proof, methinks, neither of Wit, nor Spi- 
rit, nor Reſolution. — And makes me believe 
Glencairn cannot be a Man of that Vivaci 
the deſcribes, to love a Creature ſo ſtupid, ſo 
incapable of doing any Thing to reward his 
Paſſion, or attain the Accompliſhment of her 
own Wiſhes. BANE es 
In this Manner did ſhe reflect, languiſhing 
in the Want of a Lover, as much, or more 
perhaps, than Miramene did in the Impoſſibi- 
lity of being happy with her's. 2 


charming Deſcriptions which that Lady was 


continually making of his Conſtancy, his Fen- 
derneſs, and the Ardency of his Affection, 
fir d the other with the utmoſt Curioſity to ſee 
him. And being of a Diſpoſition too reſolute 
not to compaſs any Thing ſhe once took in 
her Head to deſire, if it came within the 
Reach of Poſſibility, ſne ſoon found out the 
Means of obliging herſelf, and at the ſame 


Time ſeem d to confer the higheſt Pavour- on 


Miramene. 


One 
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One Day, as they were ſitting together, 
* Methinks, dear ES ſaid ſhe, this 
© Way of receiving Letters, and returning 
© Anſwers to them by the Hands of a Men- 
© dicant, is not a Contrivance worthy of ſuch 
Love as yours; and if Iam not too vain on 
the Merits of my own Invention, I have 
found out the _ not only of fayouring 
© your Correſpondence with greater Security, 
: 1 alſo ſuch as affords a Probability of your 
© ſeeing each other.” Scarce had Clemen- 
tina finiſh'd theſe Words, than her tranſported 
Friend cried out to her to explain herſelf 
That I can eaſily do, reſum d ſbe; and I 
much wonder, that ſince our Intimacy you 
© never thought of it yourſelf. But not to 
© keep you in Suſpence, continued ſhe, when 

next you write, I would adviſe you to make 


© uſe of my Name, let him know the Friend- 


© ſhip that is between us, and permit him to 
© come to the Grate without any Diſguiſe, and 
© boldly inquire for me, by whom he ma 
© ſafely truſt not only his Epiſtles, but alſo the 
© moſt ſecret Wiſhes of his Soul by Word of 
© Mouth. And becauſe the Strictneſs of our 
* Abbeſs: forbids any of us to go without a 
* Witneſs to the Grate, you have a, Chance for 
© being my Companion in receiving his Viſit.” 
© Alas! [aid Miramene, with an Air much leſs 
elated than it had been a Minute before, is this 
© your Project! Have you never heard, that 
© the Strictneſs of our Order is ſuch in this 
© Monaſtery, that no Man is ſuffer'd to con- 
© verſe with us at the Grate, without the 
© bring Credentials from our Parents, or thoſe 
Perſons 
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*-Perſons who intruſted us to the Manage- 
ment of this over- cautious Abbeſs? Gen- 
© enirin, for this Reaſon, would find it as great 
Ja Difficulty to obtain the Speech of Clemen- 
* ting, or any other here confin'd, as of Mi- 
ramenc herſelf” * Your Impatience, re- 
ſum' d Clementina, prevented me from telling 
vou the whole of my Deſign. I am per- 
© fealy © acquainted with the Rules of this 
© Place, and am provided with a Stratagem to 
© bafMe them. - You ſhall incloſe in your next 
© to the Bargy a Letter of the Count de Mo- 
© rello to me; ttis eaſy for him to counterfeit 
© the Character: which having done, he ſhall 
© write in my Father's Name to the Abbeſs, 
* defiring ſne will admit the Perſon who de- 
© livers her that Letter, to the Preſence of 
© his Daughter, having Buſineſs of the utmoſt 
© Conſequence to impart to me. This, conti- 
© tinwd ſhe, I think cannot fail of the defir'd 
< Succeſs, if your Lover, to the reſt of his 
© Perfections,' has but Ingenuity enough to 
© imitate my Father's Hand in ſuch a Manner 
© as may deceive the Abbeſs, ſhe being per- 
© fealy acquainted with it.” „ 

- Miramene now recover'd her Colour, and, 
convinc'd of the Probability of the Under- 
taking, made Clementina more Retributions 
than her Stratagem deſery'd, even tho” it 
had been inſpir'd merely by the Friendſhip ſhe 
profeſs'd for her ; and the next Morning, pur- 
ſuant to her Advice, ſent a Letter which Cle- 
mentina gave her, of the Count's her Father, 
with Directions what Terms the Counterfeit 
of it ſhould contain. © © "Gs 


The 


rinnt YET w/S ©'O 


„ TY Y OW — TY WY Sg 


* ” & — WF "0 "—_— 


L 65 J 


The enamour'd Baron made no Scruple of 
obeying the Orders he receiv'd, and in a few 
Days perform'd his Task with ſo much Exact- 
neſs, that a more penetrating Eye than that 
of the Abbeſs might have been deceiv'd by the 
Likeneſs of the two Characters. She imme- 
diately call d for Cie mentina, and herſelf being 
in Preſence, there requir'd no other Witneſs 
at this Time; believing alſo that the Com- 
mands he had for her might be improper to be 
deliver d in the hearing of any but herſelf, 
ſhe withdrew to a convenient Diſtance. Tho 
Clementina had not the leaſt Thought of de- 
priving Miramene of the Affections of her 
Lover, yet ſhe had Vanity enough to wiſh he 
might think her as handſome ; and to that End 
had taken more Pains that Day to render her 
ſelf amiable, than was conſiſtent with the 
Rules of a Convent. He made her a thouſand 
Compliments on the Sweetneſs of her Diſpoſi- 
tion, ſo evidently demonſtrated in her Readi- 
neſs to oblige her Friend, and on her Wit, 
which had inſpir'd her with a Stratagem which 
neither of them, tho* animated by Love, had 
the Skill to form. Nor among the Enco- 
miums he made her, did he omit thoſe her 
Beauty merited : He faid all to her on that 
Head which could be expected from a Man 


who declard himſelf devoted to another. He 


ſlipt into her Hand a Letter directed for Mi- 
ramene, and let her know, that he would at- 
tend her the next Day at the Grate. She told 
him ſhe would do her Endeavour to bring that 
Lady there, if poſſible ; But if I am not yet 
fo fortunate, I hope the Diſcourſe of an ab- 
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ſent Miſtreſs may render the Converſation of 
her Friend not altogether diſagreeable. As 
the Italians themſelves exceed not the Scots 
(who at all pretend to Politeneſs) in good 
Manners and Complaiſance, tis not to 
doubted but that he made her an Anſwer 
full of Gallantry, and the extremeſt Re- 
ſpect. | 

A long Viſit not being agreeable to the 
Reſerve of the Place they were in, he took 
his Leave; and in doing fo, told the Abbeſs 
that he had Orders from the Count de Mo- 
rella to pay his Devoirs to Signiora Clemen- 
tina every Day while he continu'd at Viterbo. 
And the good Lady aſſur'd him, that, on the 
Credentials he had brought, he ſhould never 
be unwelcome. 

But little did he imagine what Effect his 
Preſence had caus'd. He was indeed too love- 
ly, not to appear ſo to a Woman of Clemen- 
tina's Penetration. She thought ſne had 
never ſeen any Thing ſo charming, ſo perſect, 
in her Life. She was quite beſide her 
ſelf, to think how happy Miramene was in 
ſuch a Lover. — From her Friend, ſhe 
all at once became her Enemy; ſhe envy'd, 
ſhe hated her, for the Poſſeſſion of his Heart, 
and would have given almoſt an Eye to have 
made a Change in his Sentiments. How 
dear, cryd ſhe, has my fatal Curioſity coſt 
me What had I to do to examine into 
the Merits of Mrramene's Lover? She 
told me he was all Perfection, I might have 
believ'd her, without giving myſelf ſo fatal 
an Aſſurance, 


Thus 
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Thus was a Heart which had withſtood all 
the Temptations of Wealth and Grandeur, 
and the moſt tender Sollicitations of half 
the Youth of Rome, in a Moment won by a 
Stranger, and one who declar'd himſelf invio- 
lably the Slave of another. Perhaps, indeed, 
the Difficulty, or rather the Impoſſibility there 
appear'd of gaining him, help'd to increaſe 
the Admiration ſhe had of him. Bellario 
was a Man generally accounted handſome, 
well-bred, and had every Accompliſhment 
which befits a Man of Quality. Many there 
were beſide him, who might boaſt an Air as 
agreeable, a Form as compleat as that of the 
Scotch Barons. The Cardinal, though ſome- 
what advanc'd in Tears, was the moſt grace- 
ful Perſon of his Time, and had ſome Ad- 
vantages which few others were Maſters of. 
But theſe were all her moſt paſſionate Ado- 
rers Theſe no ſooner had ſeen her, 
than they became enamour'd of her 
They immediately declar'd their Languiſh- 
ments, and gave her not the Time to wiſh. 
"Tis certain, that Vanity, the Deſire 
of ſurmounting ſo many Obſtacles, and triumph- 
ing over a Rival long bclov'd, had a very great 
Share in inſpiring her with ſo violent a Paſ- 
fion as ſhe afterwards gave Proofs of. 

Pleafant would it have been to any third 
Perſon to have obſery'd the Impatience with 
which poor Miramene, innocent of what had 
happen'd, ran to her, to enquire how ſhe ap- 
prov'd her Choice, and the Heſitation with 
which the other anſwer d. Has he not all 
the Charms, ſaid ſhe, that Nature ever gave 
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© to. his Sex, or that the vaineſt of ours could 
wiſh to adorn the Man ſhe lov'd ? Has he 
not ſomething in his Air, his Mien, his Eyes, 
for which Language has no Words, nor can 
Deſcription reach it ? Tell me, Cle- 
mentina, do you not find him more than 
even I, all paſſionate, and tranſported as I 
am, cou'd ſpeak ? * 

ln the Affairs of Love, replied ſhe, Ima- 
gination does all; and how extenſive yours 
is, I had a Teſtimony in the firſt Diſcovery 
I made of your Paſſion. Tho' I will 
not ſay, continued ſhe, coldly, but the Baron 
wants nothing that is agrecable, nor can I 
blame your Choice. Though, added 
© ſhe, after a little Panſe, I cou'd wiſh you 
* would endeavour to love him with leſs 
* Warmth, becauſe the Circumſtances you are 
© in permit you but a ſmall Portion of Hope.” 
Why, cruel as thou art, reſum'd Miramene, 
doſt thou deprive me of my fancy'd Hea- 
ven? Though 'tis contrary even to a Lo- 
ver's Probability, that I ſhould ever in 
reality be bleſt, the Theory of it alone keeps 
© Life awake. Were I to loſe Glencairn, 
that is, his Love, his Wiſhes, ſoon ſhould I 
become a ſtupid Lump of Clay, as thought- 
© lef6, as inſenſible as the cold Shrines at which 
we offer our Devotions.” © I pity you, 
ſaid Clementina, but cannot forbear adviſing 
vou to moderate a Paſſion which in the End 
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can bring nothing but Diſtraction.— 
Think you a Man of the Baron's Gaiety 
will for ever content himſelf with Contem- 
* plation >———No, when he finds —_— 
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tial Bleſſings are impoſſible to be attain'd, he 
will ſeek a Cure for ſuch an unavailing Flame 
in the Arms of ſome other Charmer, more 
at Liberty to make a Preſent of herſelf —— 
Beſides, continued ſhe, he is a Foreigner, and 
you cannot expect will abandon for ever his 
native Country, eſpecially for ſuch an ideal 
© Toy as this diſtant Converſation affords. * 

It was a malicious Pleaſure ſhe took in thus 
reminding her of the Misfortunes which at- 
tended her Love; yet was there too much 
Truth in what ſhe ſaid, to make the other ſu- 
ſpect ſhe had any Motive for ſpeaking in this 
Manner but real Friendſhip, and the Concern 
ſhe had for her Peace. 

The next Day, inſtead of contriving any 
Thing which might forward Miramenès ac- 
companying her to the Grate, ſhe ſecretly 
made a Complaint to the Abbeſs, that ſhe had 
indulg'd herſelf in reading a little Book of 
amorous Verſes; on which the old Lady or- 
der d her Cell to be ſearch'd; and it being 
found according to the Directions Clementina 
had given, ſhe was confin'd for the whole 
Day, denied the Privilege of the Gardens or 
Grate, and, by way of Penance, obliged to 
get by Heart ſeven penitential Pſalms. When 
the Baron. came, therefore, a young Nun, 
who Clementina very well knew was not with- 
out a tender Inclination for a Cavalier, who 
ſometimes viſited her, was commanded to be 
her Companion in receiving this dangerous 
Charmer. As they were going toward the 
Grate ; © I have a little particular Buſineſs, 
ſaid fhe, with this Gentleman, — 
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© Converſation, and I will not fail to return 
© the Obligation. The other aſſur'd her 
of her Readineſs to ſerve her, nor promis'd 
more than ſhe perform'd ; for ſhe retir'd fo 
far behind, that whatever had been ſaid, it 
was altogether impoſſible for her to have heard 
one Syllable. 

* 'The Inclination I have to oblige my 
Friend, ſaid Clementina to the Baron, is of 
little Merit, fince I want the Power. 
I hop'd to have ſeen you both as happy as 
this cruel Grate wou'd admit ; but ſome 
miſchievous Planet ſure reigns to Day, and 
has diſappointed all my Will to ſerve you. 
© Not all, Madam, reply'd Glencairn, ſince I 
© am permitted to behold you.-— And fo 
© ſenſible am I of what is your Beauty's Due, 
© that I confeſs I ought to wiſh no greater 
© Blefling than that of entertaining the excel- 
© lent Clementina on any Terms, or in any 
Place. Very gallant indeed, replied 
ſhe ; but as I have a Deſire to be ſerious, 
* would have you put yourſelf into a Diſpoſi- 
tion to anſwer with Sincerity what I am 
about to demand.* * 'Tho' it is far from 
me to conceive, reſum d he, of what Nature, 
Madam, your Queſtions may be, yet I am 
certain, it is neither in my Will nor Power 
to refuſe you any Thing. Nay, re- 
i'd ſye, I require nothing but what is for 
your own Intereſt and Peace of Mind to 
reſolve. I do not mean myſelf, but you. 
I would have you reflect with Reaſon on 
your Affair with Miramene, and tell me what 


you imagine will be the Conſequence ? In 
the 
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the firſt Place ſhe is a Native of Taly, you 
were born in Scotland, there lies your De- 
pendance and Eftate.. —— She is de- 
ſign'd for a Recluſe, and ſuch effeQual 
Meaſures are taken to make her ſuch, as 
ſhe will hardly be able to diſappoint, even 
tho' you would be glad to take her portion- 
leſs, and abandon'd by all the World. 
Why then do you both endeavour to keep 
alive a hopeleſs Flame 2——Ought you not 
rather to make uſe of your utmoſt Efforts 
to extinguiſh it? And by an abſolute 
© Forgetfulneſs of each, regain that Tranquil- 
© lity which can by no other Means be ob- 
© taind.* The Baron look d earneſtly in 
her Face while ſhe was ſpeaking. He knew 
the Advice ſhe gave was good, but could not 
help being ſurpriz d at it from her.———It 
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ſeem'd ſtrange to him, that a Lady, who 


but the Day before had ſeem'd fo zealous for 
the Continuance of their Friendſhip, and had 
promiſed to do every 'Thing in her Power for 
the Advantage of their Love, ſhould now all 
on a ſudden perſuade him to break off 'The 
Knowledge he had of his own Power over 
the Fair Sex, and the Experience ſo many of 
them had given him of it, made him ſome- 
times ready to ſuſpect the Truth; but willing 
to be more confirm'd, as ſoon as he perceiv'd 
ſhe had concluded; © Have you, Madam, 
ſaid he, © given Miramene this Advice, or do 
* you think it honourable for me to be the 
© firſt who ſhould deſire a Separation? 
* You anſwer with an Interrogatory, reſum d 
ſhe : But to ſet you an Example, I will 
firſt 
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* firſt reply to you, that I have left nothing 
* unfaid to Miramene, which I thought might 
bring her to a juſt Conſideration of what 
© was moſt fitting 7 her. * And in what 
© Manner did ſhe anſwer, Madam, /aid he? 
© Such, reſum'd ſhe, as perhaps may not be 
© proper at the preſent to inform you. When 
I have heard your Opinion, I ſhall be the 
© better able to judge whether it be conve- 
© nient to acquaint you with her's' * Ah, 
© Madam, replied he, compel me not, I be- 
© ſeech you, to appear ungrateful to a Love 
© like Miramene's; as ſuch I muſt, ſhould I 
* endeavour to withdraw my Heart, while ſhe 
continues to vouchſafe me her's ——Soon, 
alas! we muſt be ſeparated——My Time of 
* tarrying in theſe Parts is almoſt expir d, and 
* we mult then bid Adieu for ever. The 
Air with which he ſpoke theſe Words convin- 
cing Clementina that the Paſſion he was poſ- 
ſeſs d of was not of that Kind which drives 
People to Deſpair, gave her no ſmall Satiſ- 
faction. Well then, /aid ſve, can I more 
* teſtify-my Friendſhip for Miramene, than by 
* endeavouring to wean her from a Fondneſs 
ſo entirely fruitleſs? —Men never want 
© their Amuſements. —— You will ſoon for- 
© get her, and, perhaps, devoted to ſome new 
© Charmer's Eyes, wonder you ever had a 
© Wiſh for the faint Beauties of the Italian 
Ladies. That, Madam, an/wer'd he, 
looking. on her with the moſt beſeeching Lan- 
gulſbment, I am certain it will never be my 
' Caſe. If I am able to retain the Impreſſion 

* Miramene has made on me, till J quit Vi- 
* zerbo, 


1 

© zerbo, 1 may aſſure myſe]f it will endure 

while Life continues, and may defy not 
© only the Beauty of the Italian Ladies, but 
© alſo thoſe of the whole Sex. Since, pur- 
ud be, with a deep Sigh, none can effect 

what the Divine Clementina cannot.” Theſe 
Words, and the Manner in which they were 
utter d, giving her to underſtand, that if he 
were not already eſtrang d in his Affections 
to Miramene, he had a very ſtrong Inclination 
to be ſo, and that a very little Tempta- 
tion would turn the Scale, made her whole 
Soul exult with a Pleaſure till then unknown 
to her. To gain a Conqueſt oyer the 
only Heart ſhe ever thought it worth hey 
while to make any Endeavours to attract; 
and to triumph over a Rival of Miramene's 
Merit, ſhe thought was ſo great a Proof of 
her own, as nothing could exceed. Diſcretion 
and Modeſty, however, forbidding ſhe ſhou'd 
immediately make a Show of what ſhe thought, 
* Clementina, ſaid ſhe, has neither the Will 
© nor Power to diſunite Affections ſuch as 
yours. And 'tis but becauſe Fate is againſt 
you, that I would perſuade a Moderation 
of the Paſſion, or elſe a Reſolution to ſur- 
mount all Obſtacles. To wiſh, to languiſh, 
to repine, without an Endeavour to be more 
happy, methinks denotes a Poorneſs of Spi- 
rit. I am indeed a Stranger to the Force 
of Loye, but have heard thoſe poſſeſs d of 
it affirm, that there is nothing ſo difficult 
C ; . 

but what it enables them to undertake.——- 
Had ſome Men been in your Circumſtances, 


* or ſome Women in Miramens's, it would 
| N 6 ; ; not 
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not have been theſe Walls that ſhould have 
kept them at ſo difagreeable a Diſtance. * 
You ſpeak, Madam, anſwer'd he, of a 
Paſſion ſuch as only yourſelf can be capa- 
ble of inſpiring. ——— He who aſpires to 
the Glory of Clementina's Love, muſt be 
ſtrangely unworthy of it, who would not 
hazard all 'Things, and think Life itſelf 
too poor a Purchaſe for one Smile of her's. 
Miramene has, indeed, her Charms ; 
but as the leſſer Planets are loſt amidſt the 
Blaze of the all-dazling Sun, fo can her In- 
fluence but faintly warm where the bright 
Day of your Perfections ſhine. —— But, Ma- 
dam, purſued be, after a little Pauſe, can 
it be poſſible that you are yet inſenſible of 
the Pains you give? Were you adorn'd 
thus richly with all the Charms that boun- 
'tcous Nature has it in her Power to be- 
ſtow, only to enflave our Sex? And be- 
cauſe the Heaven of your Charms is above 
all Merit, muſt it be unattainable ? FAY 
dare not boaſt, aui e ſhe, with a Smile 
which added to her natural Sweetneſs, © that 
I have Reſolution enough, for ever, to 
*:withſtand the Efforts of a Paſſion which has 
© ſubdued Hearts much better defended than 


mine: Bur this I am certain of, that J will, 


© as long as I can, defend myſelf againſt: it; 
© and if I do at laſt become a Victim to ir, it 


© ſhall be only in Favour of a Man who ſhall 


© not ſhame my Choice. © Your Love, 


* Madam, return'd he, might invigorate the 
* dulleſt Soul, and firing it with a Wiſh: to 


* become worthy of the Bleſſing, make it un- 
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dertake Things which would in Time render 
it, in ſome meaſure, ſo. All the Me- 
rit I ſhould require, reſum d ſhe, would be 
an equal Return of what I give. And as 
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© whenever I love at all, it will be to Exceſs, 
© I ſhould expect the ſame Degree of Fond- 
© neſs —— That is not Love where dull Diſ- 
© cretion guides the unactive Will. The 
Man to whom I give my Heart ſhall think 
© nothing in Competition with the Prize —— 
© Life, Liberty, or even Fame itſelf, ſhall 
© ſeem but es Lats os ſhall for- 
get every Thing, undertake every Thing, 
dare every” Thing, to gain or to maintain the 
© Conqueſt.” _ Ah, Madam, interrupted 
the Baron, with all the Impatience of Deſire 
ſparkling in his Eyes, © that this alone were 
© ſufficient to obtain you Were there no 
© more requir d, who would not ſtake his 
© every other Hope, to gain the Sum of all 
© in the Divine Clementina ——But what, 
© alas! purſued he, converting the Briskneſs of 
his Voice into a Tone all languiſhing and melan- 
cholly, have I to do with an Idea which 
© muſt be ever foreign to my Soul? What 
© is it to me the Path which leads to Heaven, 
© ſince I am a Wretch muſt never enter there, 
* ſelf-doom'd to all the Hell of wild Deſpair ? 
* My Lord, cryd Clementina, concealing ber 
inward Ti ranſports under the Appearance of 
Amazement, * what is it you mean? Lou 
© ſeem diſorder'd——Perhaps I am the Cauſe, 
in entertaining you with Diſcourſes on a 
* Paſſion, which, conſidering the Reſtraint 
* Miramene is in, may well indeed be look'd 
L 2 * on 
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* oh father as your Misfortune than the con- 
© trary. - © You do well, Madam, ſaid be, 
by the Name of Miramene to remind me 
© more of my Unworthineſs, and keep me 
* from 4 Preſumption which might be utipar- 
+ donable——But oh, remember, added be, 
with a Countenauce in which Deſpair was uiſi- 
bly imprinted, © that whenever you would inſi- 
© nuate the Merits of another, you muſt con- 
© ceal you own. -— Too fatally bright thoſe 
Eyes break on the Gazer's Sight to ſuffer 
the Luſtre of any other to appear. ] ſaid 
I would not ſpeak, but how impoſſible is it 
to forbear? Forgive the involuntary 
Crime, and permit me to depart.” A 
low Bow accompanied theſe Words, which 
being utter'd, he withdrew haſtily from the 
Grate, leaving Clementina in a Confuſion 
which cannot be well expreſsd. She paſ- 
fionately wiſh'd, indeed, to engage him ; but 
then ſhe wiſhd not he ſhould ſo ſuddenly 
have declar'd himſelf. — She fear'd her Be- 
haviour had been too free, and doubted that 
what he ſaid had rather been inſpir'd by the 
Encouragement ſhe had given him, than by 
his own ungovernable Paſſion.—She queſtion'd 
the Force of her own Charms when ſhe reflect- 
cd on thoſe of Miramene, and trembled with 
the Apprehenſion that it might be only owing 
to the Difficulties his Paſſion met with in the 
dbtaining that Lady, that he ſought Relief 
in a more eaſy Conqueſt. She now expe- 
rienc'd all the little Inquietudes of Love, and 
began already to with ſhe was ſtill as ignorant 
bf it, as when ſhe had ſeen the nobleſt _ 


On 6A 6 _£& 


Ln) 


L714 


of Rome dying at her Feet. She found, how- 
ever, ſome little Eaſe, when, having given 
AMiramene the Letter, that Lady, according 
to her Cuſtom, communicating to her th 

Contents, ſhe imagin'd his Expreſſions leſs 
endearing than they had been—— That the 
Compliments he made her ſeem'd fore'd, and 
had nothing of that Freedom which is the Re- 
ſult of the Heart ; and, in fine, that the 
whole Epiſtle had more of Reſpe& than Ten- 
derneſs, the infallible Demonſtrative of a de- 
caying Paſſion. And when ſhe once had ſet- 
tled herſelf in this Opinion, her Diſquiets by 
Degrees abated, and gave way to Emotions 
altogether the Reverſe. The Image of Clen- 
cairn, all charming, all divine and lovely, foſe in 
her Soul, and preſented itſelf ro her in the 
moſt ſubmiſſive, moſt adoring Poſtufe ; that 
of her Rival, Miramene, ſadly dejected , 
ſtanding by, and deploring her Want of Charms 
to maintain the Conqueſt which once own'd 
her Power. No did ſhe exult with all the 
Pride of a vain triumphant Woman.—— Now 
did ſhe glory in the Force of her own Charms, 
and deſpiſe thoſe of the forſaken Miramene. 
*Tis true, good Nature gave her ſome lirtle 
Shocks, in the Conſideration . how unfaithful 
ſhe was to a Perſon who had entruſted her 
with the deareſt Secret of her Life ; but when 
the Heart is once influenc'd by Love, how 
little effectual againſt that all- powerful Paſ- 
ſion, are all the Conſiderations of Reaſon, 
Friendſhip, Duty, Gratitude, or any other 
Motive which may be objected? She was in- 
flam'd with the; higheſt Paſſion for the charm- 
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ing Baron; ſhe believ'd him equally influenc'd 
by her Charms; and what lately occaſion'd 
her ſo many Perturbations, gave her now on- 
ly an Extacy of Pleaſure. 9 C0 

She doubted not but he would come the 
next Day to the Grate, and linger d about the 
Walk at the Time ſhe expected he would 
come, till ſhe indeed was told he was there. 
She had a Letter from Miramene to deliver to 
him, and had reſolv'd to make ſo far a Trial 
of him, that whatever he ſhould ſay to her, 
or whatever her own Inclinations ſhould prompt 


her to reply, ſhe would not, in Words, de- 


clare ſhe admitted him on any Score which 
might be prejudicial to her Friend. But he 
diſappointed her Intentions, by taking a Me- 
thod altogether new, and againſt which ſhe 
had not prepar'd herſelf. She no ſooner ſaw 
him, than ſhe preſented him with a Letter 
from Miramene, which he took with a cool 
Air, and put into his Pocket; after which, 
© I have nothing to trouble you with, /aid he, 
© but this. And with theſe Words gave 
a Paper ; which ſhe preſently looking on, 
found it directed, | 


To the Divine Inſpirer of my preſent 
Wiſhes, and ſole Goddeſs of all my future 
Hopes. 


This, ſaid ſbe, I will not fail to deliver 
* to the Perſon for whom it is deſign'd, the 
© lovely, and the kind Miramene. As it 
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* is not ſeal'd, Madam, replied be, I would 
© beg you firſt ro examine the Contents, and 
then, according as you ſhall think moſt fit, 
© either expoſe or burn it. He waited not 
her Reply ; but looking on her with Eyes all- 
| languiſhing and tender, made her the moſt 
ſubmiſſive Reverence, and retir'd. 

Dear as ſhe priz'd his Preſence, his Ab- 
ſence, gratifying her Impatience to ſee what 
he had left behind him, was now moſt plea- 
ſing to her. She went to her Cell, and ha- 
ving made faſt the Door, open'd the dear Bil- 
let, and found in it the following Lines: 


Nee a the many Diſadvantages 1 
labour under, and the Reſolution I had 
taken to conceal for ever a Paſſion, which even 
from its very Birth was accompany d by Deſpair ; 
my treacherous Eyes, in ſpigbt of me, betray'd 
the Secret of my Heart, and told you that Tlowd. 
Let impute it not to my Preſumption— 
I fear every Thing, and, alas ! have Nothing 
to hope. My Religion, my Principles, my Coun- 
try, my Demerits, and moſt of all, my ſeeming 
Infidelity to Miramene, all plead againſt me, 


and preſent an Image full of Terror to my ſbud- 


dering Soul.-——Tet when I conſider how impoſſi- 
ble it is that you ſhou'd be ignorant of your own 
Charms, methinks you ſhou'd rather pity than 
condemn the Effect of a Force ſo irreſiſtable. 
—— Nor ought my having lov'd before, to be 
 objefted againſt me as a Crime. T he greater 
my Prepoſſeſſion was, the greater is your Glory 
to ſurmount it. My Love, the Want of 
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Power to conceal it, my ſad Deſpair, and the 
unſpeakable Tortures of my bleeding Heart, pro- 
claim the Wonders of your Eyes: Aud I have 
this Happineſs, even in the midſt of Auguiſh, 
that you never had a Slave which gave you more 
exalted Triumph.-——— IV batever is my Doom, 
I ought not to complain. Tig a more elevated 
Charatter, to die for Clementina, than. to live 
poſſeſs'd.of all the Joys which Love can give, 
with any other Woman. Be but ſo diwinely 

ood, to ſay you bate me not, and I will ab. 
Rue my Fate of all Injuſt ice to | 


The Deſpairing, Dying, but, 
To the laſt Moment of his Life, 


The zealouſly Adoring, 


GLENCAIRN. 


1 hoſe who are in the leaſt capable of judg- 
ing what Love is, after having been inform' d 


in what Kind of Situation the Mind of Mira- 


mene was, need not be told how great a Tranſ- 
port ſhe felt at a Declaration ſo much wiſh'd. 


. Conſcious, however, of what was owing to 


the Decorum of her Sex, ſhe would not im- 
mediately make known the Pleaſure with which 
the receiv'd his Addreſſes. And having ſtu- 


dy d a little what was beſt for her to do, ſar 


down, 
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down, and anſwer'd his Epiſtle in theſe 
Terms : | | 


To Baron GLENCAIRN. 


Oubtful, like you, that my Tongue might 
utter ſomething which would either be im- 
proper for me to ſpeak, or diſobliging to you to 
hear, I chuſe this Way to declare my Sentiments. 
At the reading yours, Surprize was the firſt 
Emotion of my Soul ; Reſentment next enſued, 
that I was become the Property either of your 
Mirth, or the mean Eaſe of hopeleſs Love ano- 
ther had inſpir d. - But this, perhaps too 
juſt Remonſtrance, laſted not long: That Vanity 
which is inberent to my Sex making me imagine, 
that neither my Quality, nor my Perſon, me- 
rited ſuch Treatment; I was half-tempted to be- 
lieve, I ſeem d indeed not leſs lovely in your 
Eyes than Miramene had been.——Time and 
your future Behaviour alone will make it ap- 
pear which of theſe various Conjectures had 
moſt of Truth. I permit you to give me the 
Confirmation; till when. expect no direct An- 
ſwer from 


 CLEMENTINA Di MoRkETI TA. 


P. S. Whatever in Reality are your Senti- 
ments of me, I entreat you will not omit 

. . writing to Miramene. I had no ſmall Dif- 

Faculty to excuſe the Neglect of Teſterday. 


— Having 
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Having prepar'd this againſt the Time that 
ſhe expected him at the Grate, ſhe no ſooner 
ſaw him appear, than, putting her Head as 
near as poſſible, © Have you brought a Let- 
© ter for Miramene ? ſaid ſhe.” * No, 
© Madam, 4arſwer'd he. So little have I the 
© Power to diſguiſe my Sentiments, that tho 
© I have three or four times attempted it, I 
© have not yet been able to ſay any thing 
which might look of a Piece with thoſe 1 
wrote before. The Knowledge of your ſu- 
perior Charms taught me to deſpiſe not only 
* thoſe ſhe is Miſtreſs of, but alſo thoſe of 
© the whole Sex beſide.* * Pity, reſum d 
* ſve, however, Honour, Gratitude, and good 
© Nature oblige you to an Endeavour to make 
her as happy as you can. And, me- 
thinks, tis eaſy for the Pen to diſſemble, 
tho' not for the Tongue and Eyes. It 
was your own Advice, Madam, reſum'd he, 
that both of us ſhould make' uſe of our ut- 
moſt Efforts to baniſh a Deſire which from 
the Beginning gave but a ſlender Proſpect 
of Succeſs. As your Eyes, therefore, 
© have effectually perform'd the Work on one 
© Side, ſo let your Tongue perſuade the Ac- 
* compliſhment of the other, and cure the 
© Flame of Miramene, as you have converted 
mine. The Guilt, return d ſhe, of 
© having liſten'd to a Declaration from you, 
© ſo prejudicial to her Hopes, and the Friend- 
© ſhip I had vow'd her, will not now ſuffer me 
© toſpeak to her on that Head with the ſame 
Freedom as before. My Voice would 
* faulter, and Bluſhes, unreſtrain'd in ſpight 
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© of me, proclaim the Intereſt I took in what 
I but pretended to counſel for her Eaſe, — 
It is therefore abſolutely neceſſary, to con- 
ceal that Paſſion you profeſs for me, to con- 
tinue to counterfeit a Conſtancy for her. 
Al ſhall expect to ſee you to-morrow, 
added ſhe, giving him the Letter ſhe had writ- 
ten in Anſwer to that ſhe had receiv'd from 
him, and to enable you to write, in the 
© manner you ought to do, to Miramene. 
© Lay this before you, and imagine tis to 
* Clementina you are about to lay open all 
your Soul. ——Make uſe of all your Wit 
and Eloquence to allay the riſing Tempeſt 
* in her Mind. — As to what you would 
* have me believe, I ſhall content myſelf with 
* ſuch. Aſſurances as your Tongue ſhall be 
© able to give me. She would not allow 
him a longer Converſation at that Time, but 
withdrew haſtily from his Preſence. Not in- 
deed that ſuch a Behaviour was the Effect of 
her Prudence, or that ſhe would not gladly 
have indulg'd herſelf in the Pleaſure of dif- 
courſing him ; but ſhe trembled with the Ap- 
prehenſions that Miramene by ſome Accident 
might paſs that Way, and ſeeing him at the 
Grate, without having brought any Letter for 
her, might have ſome Suſpicion of the true 
Cauſe of his Errand, and enflam'd with jealous 
Rage, declare the Suggeſtions of her Paſſion, 
and by informing the Abbeſs of his Name, put 
a Stop to the further Progreſs of their Love, 
though it ſhould be the final Ruin of her 
OWN. 
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To prevent her from entertaining any ſuch 
Imaginations therefore, ſhe told her he had 
not been at the Convent theſe two Days, 
——ſeem'd ſurpriz d at the Neglect, and 
blam'd' his Want of Ardency, in Terms which 
gave the deceivd Miramene the higheſt Opi- 
nion of her Sincerity and Friendſhip. She 
thank'd her for the Zeal with which ſhe ſeem'd 
to eſpouſe her Cauſe ; but having too much 
real Tenderneſs for the Baron, not to have a 
perfect Confidence in him, entreated the other 
ſhe would judge with leſs Severity. I rather 
doubt his Want of Health, than Love, ſaid 
© na. Pray, Heaven, no ill Accident has 
© happen'd to him.——1I am too well con- 
© vinc'd' of his Integrity, his Honour, his 
© 'Tenderneſs for me, to fear, that till he 
© ceaſes to be, or to have the Power to give 
© me Proofs of it, he will ceaſe to do it. 
With ſo much Softneſs and kind Aſſurance 
did ſhe expreſs herſelf in his behalf, that tis 
poſſible, in ſpight of his new Paſſion for Cle- 
mentina, had the Bar been Witneſs of her 
Behaviour, he had been charm'd by it to a 
ſecond Change, as much in her Favour, as 
that he had been guilty of, was in the con- 
trary. Even Clementina herſelf was ſhock'd 
at her own Perfidy ; and had ſhe not been 
fway'd by a Paſſion ſtrong as Frenzy, would 
have endeavour'd to have brought him back to 
his firſt Vows, — But, alas! tis Deſtiny alone 
rules Love ; Reaſon, Religion, and even the 
Will is ſubſervient to that all- powerful Paſſion 
which forces us ſometimes to Actions our Na- 
tures moſt deteſt; Mother againſt 1 
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Father againſt Son, contrives ; all Obligations 
of Blood and Intereſt are no more remem- 
ber'd ; over every Bound we leap, to gratify 
the wild Deſire, and Conſcience but yainly 
interpoſes its Remonſtrances. 

Clementina, thus enter'd into the fatal La- 
byrinth, it was now too late to look back on 
that wide Field of Liberty ſhe had left be- 
hind, and cou'd no more regain.——The few 
Efforts ſhe made to do ſo were in vain, and 
but more convinc'd her of the Impoſſibility 
of the Attempt. —— The natural Propenſity 
alſo which ſhe had to follow her Inclinations, 
and to think nothing a Fault ſhe had a Mind 
to do, very much contributed to render fruit- 


leſs all the Endeavours ſhe made uſe of to re- 


gain her Liberty. 

The next Day, at the uſual Hour, came 
the dangerous Baron, to pay his double De- 
voirs : To Clementina, all the tender Expreſ- 
ſions of Love that Tongue eer utter'd, or 
that Heart is capable of conceiving To Mi- 
ramene, thoſe of the Pen, dictated by Wit 
and Gratitude. The Excuſe he made to her 
for his late Omiſſions, was Indiſpoſition : And 
as Men ſeldom want Words to defend never ſo 
ill a Cauſe, he added enough on that Head to 
make himſelf believ d, even tho' ſhe had been 
by Nature as diffident as ſhe was really the 
reverſe. ' She doubted not the Truth of every 
Thing he wrote ; and while he was eve 
Day more and more fixing himſelf in the Af- 
fections of her Rival, was eaſy, in a Self- 
Aſſurance that he had none but what were cen- 
ter'd in her, 
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So powerful were the Charms of this love- 
ly North-Briton, and ſo difficult it is for 
a Heart which is in earneſt influenc'd by 
Love, to conceal it for any long Time, 
that he ſoon perceiv'd the Advantages he 
had gain'd, and that Clementina was not 
leſs devoted to him, than Miramene ; She 
made no Scruple, at length, of confeſſing it. 
She endeavour'd not to hide the 
utmoſt Extravagance of her Paſſion from 
him.— Whenever they met, ſne gave a 
Looſe to Tenderneſs, and to all the Proofs 
of it that forbidding Grate would ſuffer 
him to receive. But this was not all he 
wanted; his Paſſion for her was of too 
warm a Nature to permit him to be con- 
tent with a Platonic Return. He long' d 
for more ſubſtantial Joys, for Endearments 
which were not to be obtain'd, while ſhe 
from whom he wiſh'd to receive them was 
in a Monaſtery. He fail'd not to com- 
plain of the Severity of his Fate, and ſhe 
was willing to contribute all ſhe could to 
his Relief. In fine, the Paſſion on both 
Sides grew to ſuch a Height, that a nearer 
Converſation ſeem'd abſolutely neceſſary for 
the Preſervation of their Lives. Clementina 
ſwore to refuſe no Hazard to reward the 
Zeal of his Aﬀection. 'The tranſported Ba- 
ron gave her Ten thouſand Aſſurances that 
he deſign'd only the ſtricteſt Honour, and 
wiſh'd no more than to make her his by 
the Rites of Marriage: And theſe mutual 
Promiſes being made, all that remain'd was 


the Execution of them. 'The Contrivance 
by 
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by what Means was left to Clencairn, as 
being better acquainted with the World, 
and had his Liberty to ſeek out Perſons 
9 55 to be employ' d in ſo dangerous an 

ndertaking as aſſiſting a Lady in making 
her Eſcape from a Convent. The Task, in- 
deed, was difficult; but what cannot indu- 
ſtrious Love accompliſh 2 The adventurous 
Baron ſoon found a Stratagem ; and having 
prepar'd every 'Thing for his Departure, for 
he knew that, after ſuch an, Action, Viterbo 
was no Place for either of them, at leaſt 
till they ſhould be reconcil'd to Count de Mo- 
rello, he put what he had devis'd in Execution 
in this Manner. 

He had in his Travels ſeen certain Ma- 
chines, in which Men who dare brave Death 
in its moſt ſhocking Colours, for a little 
Gain, venture to the Bottom of the Ocean. 
Some he remember'd were made of Cryſtal, 
others of Wood ; but in an Ifland adjacent 
to that of which he was a Native, he had once 
been preſent at the ſame Exyeriment in Lea- 
ther : And this laſt was what he thought 
moſt convenient for his Purpoſc. He there- 
fore diſpatches a Servant to Rome, where 
there are many famous Artificers, with Di- 
rections to have ſuch a one made, by a 
Model which he drew out on Paper. The 
Perſon he employ'd was ſo diligent on his 
Errand, that in a few Days he return'd to 
his Maſter, with an Account that it was 
done ; and, according to Orders, conceal'd 
in a ſecret Cloſet, till he ſhould ſend for 
it. The next 'Thing our projecting — 
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had to do, was to procure four Friars Ha- 
bits; and for a Sum of Money, and an 
Aſſurance that it | ſhould never be known 
who had oblig'd him with them, he accom- 
pliſh'd this with the ſame Eaſe as the other. 
Thus far his Endeavours being crown'd 
with Succeſs, he diſguis'd himſelf and three 
Servants in theſe Habits; and having ſent 
for the Leather Diving-Veſſel, brought it 
between two of them to Viterbo, while him- 
ſelf and the other walk d before it as in Pro- 
ceſſion, ſinging Hymns and ſpiritual Songs as 
they paſs d along. They ſtopp'd at the Au- 
guſtine Convent, juſt about the Cloſe of 
Day; and ſome of the Lay-Siſters hap- 
pening to be about the Gates, began to 
ask the Meaning of ſo odd a Proceſſion, 
and what it was they carried with ſo much 
Devotion : But our counterfeit Friars refus'd 
to relate the Story to any but the Abbeſs; 
who being inform'd of the good Mens Re- 
queſt, immediately vouchſafed them Audience. 
The Baron would not venture to be the 
Spokeſman himſelf, fearing his Voice might 
betray him; but had well inſtructed one of 
the others, who was a ſubtle and ingenious 
Fellow, and perfectly skill'd in his Leſſon, 
accoſted her in theſe Terms: 


*© Oh, ſacred Siſter, ſaid he, never did 
*© you hear a Story more full of Wonder 
* than this we bring: Never did our Ho- 
* ly Religion boaſt of a greater Confirma- 
* tion of the Power of Saints and mini- 
| | Og! e ſtring 

2 


La 
no 


[8% ] 
ſtring Angels : Never did Hereſy receive 
a greater Blow than this. — A young 
Virgin, born in an Ifland belonging to 
the Spaniards, ſaw, in her Sleep, the Vir- 
gin, full of Beauty, Majeſty, and Sweet- 
nels. She commanded' her to leave that 
Place, and repair to Loretto, there to 
conſecrate herſelf at her Shrine ; promi- 
ſing her, at the ſame Time, that if ſhe 
neglected not this Injunction, ſhe ſhonld 
become a Glory to her Sex while living, 
and at her Death be placd among the 


Saints. 'The pious Maid relating to her 


Parents the Viſion, they endeavoured to 
make her forget it, by telling her it was 
no more than a Dream, and that there 
was no ſuch 'Thing in Reality requir'd of 


her. They had half-perſuaded her to 
think no more of it, when ſhe ſaw the glo- 


rious Shade, and heard the ſame Command 
repeated. She was now convinc'd, and it 
was no longer in the Power of any Perſon 
to diſſuade her from the Voyage. She 
embark d in the firſt Ship that ſet out 
for Europe ; it being in a manner indif- 
ferent to her in what Part of it ſhe was 
landed, reſolving firſt to go to Rome, and 
afterward to Loretts. In fine, ſhe ſet Sail; 
but had not proceeded very far in her 
Voyage, before the Captain of the Veſ- 
ſel attempted to ſeduce her Chaſtity ; 
and being repuls'd by her with all the 


Diſdain of virtuous Indignation, he had' 


recourſe to brutiſh Force : On which ſhe 
cried out with all her Might to the Vir- 
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gin for Protection; but he ſtill perſiſting, 
the virtuous Maid broke on a ſudden from 
* his Graſp, and threw herſelf into the Sea. 
1 But, oh, the Miracle! inſtead of 
ſinking, or becoming, as was believ'd, 
* the Prey of ſome ravenous Monſter of the 
e watry Element, this leathern Veſſel float- 
ing on the Surface of the Waves, turn'd as 
© ſhe fell, receiving her into its Mouth; and 
© the Wind changing that Moment, drove 
© her to her deſired Port, and threw her ſafe 
© on Shore. The wonderful Manner in which 
© ſhe landed, was ſeen by a great Number 
of Perſons ; ſome of which ſhe oblig'd to 
* carry the Veſſel which had ſo miraculouſly 
<* preferv'd her, to a Convent near the Sea- 
* Side, where ſhe follow'd it herſelf, and re- 
* lated to the Abbot the Hiſtory of her 
«© Eſcape, and the Deſign ſhe had of dedi- 
** cating both herſelf and this Vehicle to the 
« Virgin. On which, four Fathers were or- 
© der d to attend and bear it from thence to 

: Padua, where we receiv'd and lodg'd it. 

$3 Ts and have now conducted to this Place; not 

| * doubting but you will gladly vouchſafe to 
* give the holy happy Veſſel Shelter from 
* impure Hands, till Morning, when we will 
*© wait on you again, and proceed on our me- 
© ritorious Progreſs. ” 


Had the Abbeſs been doubtful of the 

Truth of this Report, ſhe was not if ſhe 

ſhould ſeem to believe it —— She knew Mi- 
, racles were a great Support of their Religion 
1 among 
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_— the common People, and that there 
was ſometimes Occaſion for a new Wonder 
to ſtrengthen ſtaggering Faith. She receiv'd 
the pretended Fathers with great Civility, 
and conducted them and their Machine into 
the Chapel, where it was ſet down with much 
reverential Form; after which they took leave, 
and lay that Night in an Inn in Viterbo. 

Now came on the Part Clementina was to 
act in this Enterprize, having been perfectly 
inſtructed by the Baron what to do. After 
the firſt Matius were over, ſhe ſtole ſoftly 
into the Chapel, and with the ſame Spirit 
and Reſolution that C/eopatra ſuffer'd herſelf 
to be cramm'd into a Hamper, in order to be 
brought to the Preſence of Julius Cæſar, did 
our Heroine creep into the Machine. Being 
enter d, ſne found it commodious enough; 
and tis not to be doubted, but that the De- 
fire ſhe had of eſcaping, and the Fears of 
being prevented, made her lie as ſtill and im- 
moveable as Death. The diligent Friars, 
however, believing ſhe was in little Eaſe, 
came early to her Relief. The Abbeſs wiſh'd 
them well on their Journey, and ſent a Mil- 
lion of Commendations to the ſeveral Mona- 
ſteries at which they ſaid they were to call in 
their Progreſs to Loretto. The Story taking 
Air, great Numbers of the Populace follow'd 
them to the City Gates; but the Friars, tho 
they praisd their Sanctity, would permit 
them to go no farther. 

Being got rid of theſe troubleſome Compa- 
nions, they turn'd into a Wood, where a Per- 
ſon appointed by the Baron met them with 
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Horſes. He had taken Care to fend his 
Baggage before, to Sienna, a City in the 

Territories of the Great Duke of Tuſcany ; 
to which, having releas d Clementina from her 
leathern Confinement, and mounted her on 
an excellent Horſe, and chang'd Habits, they 
made their Way with the utmoſt Expedition, 
throwing firſt the Machine and Friars Dreſſes 
into a River, to prevent. Diſcovery of the 
Way they took : even the tender 'Things the 
Lovers had to ſay to each other were ad- 
Journ'd, till they ſhould arrive at a Place 
where they might utter them with greater 
Safety; not doubting but as ſoon as Sig- 
niora Clementina was miſs d, Purſuit wou'd be 
made after them all round the Country. 

Nor were they deceiy'd in their Conjecture. 
Never had the cautious Abbeſs met with ſuch 
a Diſappointment in her Care, nor never did 
any Woman more reſolve to revenge the Im- 
poſition. The Baron's Lodgings was the firſt 
Place to which ſne ſent; not as imagining he 
had any Hand in her Flight, but to acquaint 
him with what had happen'd, and entreat him 

to join in an Endeavour to recover her. But 
his ſudden Removal, and at the ſame Time, 
preſently gave her a Suſpicion of the Truth; 
eſpecially when the Count di Morello, who 
happen d to come to Viterbo, with a Deſign 
to talk to his Daughter, aſſur d her that he 
wrote no ſuch Letter as ſhe had receiv'd by 
the Hands of the Baron, nor had given that 
Gentleman any Permiſſion to viſit her. 

I will leave the Reader to gueſs the Rage 
of this perplex'd Father, and the Vows he 
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made to take the moſt bitter Revenge on Glen- 
cairn, if ever he was found; as alſo the ſad 
Diſtraction of the unhappy Miramene, be- 
tray d by the only Perſons in the World 
whoſe Faith ſhe had truſted and depended on. 
*Tis not to be doubted but that all ima- 
ginable Diligence was us'd in the Purſuit of 
theſe counterfeit Friars: But Fortune took 
the Part of Love, and diſappointed all the 
Endeavours made to ſeparate the Bodies of 
two Perſons, whoſe Hearts' were at preſent 
united by the fondeſt and moſt violent Af- 
fection that ever was the Theme of Hiſtory. 
But what Fate hereafter attended ſo inconſi- 
derate a Paſſion, with many ſurprizing Turns 
which happen'd in their Affairs, I ſhall, at 
more Leiſure, communicate to the Publick. 


The END of PART I. 
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